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Will ſatisfy the Reader's Curioſity in ſome Points, 
and increaſe it in others, 
HOUG H Mr. Goodman, under whoſe 
| Care, and in whoſe Houſe, Miſs Betſy had 
been for upwards of a Year, knew much 
more of that young Lady's Humour and Diſpoſition, 
than Mr. Chatfree, who ſaw her but ſeldom, could 
poſlibly do, and could not be brought to think as he 
did, that the Merits of Mr. Trueworth had made 
any effectual Impreſſion on her Heart; yet he ima- 
ined, that to propagate ſuch an Opinion in Mr. 
Staple would conduce very much to perſwade him to 
break” off his Courtſhip, which was a thing very 
much defired by Mr. Goodman, as he was certain 
Vor. Il. B the 
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the Continuance of it would be attended with al. 
moſt inſurmountable Difficulties, and create many 
Vexations and Diſputes, when Mr. Francis 'Thought- 
leſs came to Town. 

The two old Gentlemen went on together, dif. 
courſing on this Affair, till they came to the Lodg- 
ings of Mr. Staple, where they found him fitting in 
an eaſy Chair, leaning on a Table, with Papers and 
a Standiſh before him ; they perceived he had been 
writing, for the Pen was not out of his Hand when 
they entered the Room: — he threw it down, how- 
ever, as ſoon as he ſaw them, and roſe to receive 
them with a great deal of Politeneſs, though ac- 
companied with an Air, which, in ſpite of his En- 
deavours to conceal it, diſcovered he laboured under 
an extraordinary Dejection of Spirits. 

« I am glad, ſaid Mr. Chatfree, pointing to the 
Pen, © to ſee you are able to make # of that Wea- 
4 pon, as I feared your Arm had been too much 
« prejudiced by another.” — I have found ſome 
% Pifficulty, indeed, in doing it,” replied the woun- 
ded Gentleman; but ſomething, which ſeemed to 
% me a Caſe of Neceſſity, obliged me to exert my 
4 utmoſt Efforts for that Purpoſe.” 

After the firſt Civilities were over, and they were 
all ſeated, Mr. Goodman and Mr. Chatfree began 
to open the Buſineſs upon which they came ; — Mr. 
Goodman repreſented to him, in the moſt pathetic 
Terms, the deep Concern he had been in, for hav- 
ing ever encouraged his Addreſſes to Miſs Betſy, and 
excuſed himſelf for having done ſo, by his Igno- 
rance, at that Time, that Mr. Trueworth had been 
previouſly recommended by her Brother ; — he then 

ave him ſome Hints, that the Civilities Miſs Betſy 

ad treated him with, he feared, were rather owing 
to that little Vanity, which is generally the Compa- 
nion of Youth and Beauty, than to that real Regard, 
which his Paſſion and Perſon merited from her, and 
faid, he heartily wiſhed to ſee him withdraw his Af- 
fections from an Object, where he could not now 
Datter him with the leaſt Hope of a ſuitable Return. 
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« No, no,” cried Mr. Chatfree, interrupting him 
haſtily, “ you may take my Word, ſhe is as much 
« in Love, as a Girl of her Temper can be, with 
« Mr. Trueworth, and I do not doubt but you will 
« all ſee the Effects of it, as ſoon as her Brother 
« comes to Town.” — Mr. Goodman, on this, took 
an Opportunity of telling Mr. Staple, that the Aſ- 
cendant that young Gentleman had over his Siſter, 
and the Zeal he expreſſed for the Intereſt of his 
Friend, would certainly go a great Way in deter- 
mining the Point ; and added, that if it were true, 
as his Friend ſuggeſted, that ſhe had really an Incli- 
nation for Mr. Trueworth, ſhe would then avow it, 
and make a Merit of it to her Brother, as if done 
merely in regard to him. 

Many other Arguments were urged by theſe two 
Gentlemen, in order to convince Mr. Staple of the 
little Probability there was of ſucceeding with Miſs 
Betſy, all which he liſtened to attentively, never in- 
terrupting what either of them ſaid, till perceiving 
they had ended all they had to offer on the Subject, 
he made them this Reply. 

«« Gentlemen,” ſaid he, I am infinitely obliged 
9 yu both for this Viſit, and the friendly Pur- 
© poſe of it, which, I perceive, was to give me 
de that Advice, which you might reaſonably think 
6 I wanted. — I have heard, and I believe have 
& not loſt one Word, at leaſt, I am ſure no Part of 
* the Meaning of what you have delivered : — L 
«© own there is great Juſtice in every thing you have 
e alledged, and am pleaſed to think the Arguments 
“ you bring are ſuch, as, before your coming here, 


I had myſelf brought againit the Folly of my 


* own unhappy Patton for Miſs Betſy ; but, Gen- 
e tlemen, it is not that I am capable of being de- 
«« terred from proſecuting it, by any thing I might 
e have to apprehend, either to her own Inclinati- 


ons, or her Brother's Perſwaſions, but for other 


* Reaſons, which, at preſent, perhaps, you may be 

ignorant of, yet are ſuch, as to conceal 1 ſhould 

© but half be juſt. — Be pleaſed, Sir,” continued 

he, addreſſing himſelf to gs Goodman, and giving 
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him 
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him a Paper, © to read that Letter, and ſee what 


4c 
66 


my Reſolutions are, and the Motives I have for 
them.” 
Mr. Goodman was beginning to look over the 


Paper, but Mr. Staple requeſted he would read it 
aloud, as he deſired that Mr. Chatfree ſhould be 
Partaker of the Contents ; on which he read, with 
an audible Voice, theſe Lines: 


To CARTE TRUEwoRTH, Eſq; 


cc $7r, . 
WI EF. N I propoſed the Deciſion of our 
Fate by Force of Arms, I offered, at the 


* ſame Time, that the Glory of ſerving Miſs Betſy 


ſhould be the Victor's Triumph. — This your too 

reat Modeſty declined ; — but, Sir, though you 
— to accept the Advantage your ſuperior 
Skill acquired, your Generoſity, in ſpite of you, 
has gained. — I loved Miſs Betſy, and would 
have maintained my Claim againſt all who ſhould 
have dared to diſpute her with me, while 1 
and while Honour permitted me to do ſo; but 
though I am unfortunate, I never can be baſe. — 
My Life, worthleſs as it is, has twice been in 
your Power, and I ſhould be no leſs hateful to 
myſelf, than contemptible to the World, ſhould 
I offer to interrupt the Peace of him that gave 
it, — May you be as ſucceſsful in Love as you 
have been in Fight, and the amiable Object be 
convinced of her own Happineſs in making yours. 
— I deſiſt for ever from the vain Hopes 1 once 
was flattered with, and the firſt With my Soul 
now harbours, 1s to be worthy the Title of your 
Friend, as I am bound to avow myſelf, 

« With the greateſt Sincerity, 
e Sen, 
„ Your moſt obliged, 
And moſt humble Servant, 


3 Granted 
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« Nothing,” ſaid Mr. Goodman, as ſoon as he 
had done reading, can equal your Generoſity, in 
« forming this Reſolution, Tar the Wiſdom in per- 
« fiſting in it; and if I find you do ſo, ſhall have 
more Reaſon to congratulate you upon it, than I 
« ſhould think I had on the Succeſs of your Wiſhes 
in marrying Miſs Betſy.” 

© I ſhould laugh now,” cried Mr. Chatfree, © if 
« Mr. Trueworth, in a Fit of Generoſity too, ſhould 
* alſo take it into his Head to reſign his Preten- 
“ fions, and chooſe to wear the Willow, inſtead of 
the Myrtle Garland, becauſe you do ſo.” — © He 
has already proved his Generoſity,” replied Mr. 
Staple with a Sigh, which he was unable to reſtrain, 
* and has no Need to give the ſevere Teſtimony 
** you mention, if he is ſo happy as you ſeem to 
* think he is; — but,” continued he, © it is not 
my Buſineſs to examine who yields, or who pur- 
** ſues Miſs Betſy, — I am fixed in my Determina- 
tion of ſeeing her no more, and as ſoon as I am 
«« recovered from the Hurts I have received on her 
Account, will go into the Country, and ſeek a 
Cure in Abſence for my unavailing Paſſion.” 

Neither Mr. Goodman, nor Mr. Chatfree, were 
ſo old as to have forgot how hard it is for a youth- 
ful Heart to give up its darling Wiſhes, and ſacrifice 
Defre to Diſcretion. — They ſaid Abundance of 
handſome things, omitted nothing which they ima- 
gined might add to the Fortitude of his preſent Way 
of Thinking. He, on the other hand, to take from 
them all Remains of Doubt, concerning the Since- 
rity of his Intentions, ſealed the Letter he had wrote 
to Mr. Trueworth, and ſent it to that Gentleman, 
while they were in the Room. 

Mr. Goodman was extremely pleaſed in his Mind, 
that an Affair, which, for ſome Time paſt, had 
given him a good deal of Anxiety, was in ſo fair a 
Way of being ended, without further Miſchief : — 
He took no on however, on his Return home, 
at leaſt not before Mifs Betſy, of the Viſit he had 


been making, or that he knew any thing more of 


Mr. Staple, than what ſhe had been told herſelf by 
Mr. Chatfree. B 3 In 
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In the mean time, this young Lady affected to ap- 
pear more grave than ordinary: —I ſay, affected to 
be ſo; for as ſhe had been at firſt ſnocked by Mr. 
Chatfree's Report, and afterwards teized by his Rail- 
lery, and then reprimanded, on the Score of her 
Conduct, by Mr. Goodman, ſhe was not diſpleaſed 
in her Heart at the dangerous Proof, which the two 
Lovers had given of their Paſſion. 

She loſt, however, great Part of the Satisfaction 
this Adventure might have afforded her, for Want 
of a proper Perſon to whom ſhe might have talked 
freely on it. — She had, indeed, many Acquain- 
tance, in ſome of whom ſhe, doubtleſs, might have 
confided ; but ſhe did not chooſe to be herſelf the 
Reporter of this Story to any one, who had not 
heard of it from other Hands ; and Miſs Flora, who 
knew the whole, and was her Companion and Bed- 
fellow, was grown of late ſo ſullen and peeviſh, as 
not to be capable of either giving or receiving any 
Diverſion in Diſcourſes of that Nature. 

It is certain, that there never was a more aſtoniſh- 
ing Alteration in the Temper of any one Perſon in 
{o ſhort a Time, than in that of Miſs Flora: — 
her once gay and ſpirituous Behaviour, which, with- 
out being a Beauty, rendered her extremely agree- 
able, was now become all dull and gloomy. — In- 
ſtead of being fond of a great deal of Company, 
ſhe now rather choſe to avoid than covet the Society 
of any one; — ſhe ſaid but little, and when ſhe 
ſpoke, it was only to contradi& whatever ſhe heard 
alledged by others ; — a heavy Melancholy, mixed 
with an ill-natured Frown, perpetually lowered up- 
on her Brow: — In fine, if ſhe had been a little 
older, ſhe might have ſat for the Picture of Envy. — 
Miſs Betſy, by being moſt with her, felt moſt the Ef- 
fects of her bad Humour; but as ſhe thought ſhe 
could eaſily account for it, the Sweetneſs of her Diſ- 
poſition made her rather pity than reſent the Change. 

A young Linen-draper, of whom Lady Mellaſin 
ſome times bought Things, had taken a great Fancy 
to Miſs Flora, and not doubting but ſhe had a For- 
tune in ſome meaſure anſwerable to the — 
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ſhe made, got a Friend to intercede with lady Mel- 
laſin, for Leave to pay his Reſpects to her Daugh- 
ter : — this being granted, he made ſeveral Viſits at 
the Houſe, and was very well received by Miſs Flo- 
ra herſelf, as well as by thoſe who had the Diſpoſal 
of her, 'till coming on the Topic of Fortune, Mr. 
Goodman plainly told him, that having many Rela- 
tions of his own to provide for, the moſt he could 
ſpare to Miſs Flora was Five Hundred Pounds. — 
The Draper's Paſſion was very much damped, on 
hearing his Miſtreſs's Portion was like to be ſo ſmall ; 
— he told Mr. Goodman, that though he was very 
much charmed with the Perſon and Behaviour of the 
young Lady, and ſhould be proud of the Honour of 
an Alliance with ſuch a Family, yet as he was a 
young Man, and but lately ſet up for himſelf, he 
wanted Money to throw into Trade, and could not 
think of marrying without more than three Times 
the Sum offered ; — he added, that a young Lady 
of her Birth, and Bringing-up, would expect to live 
as ſhe had been accuſtomed, which he could no way 
promiſe ſhe ſhould do, without a Fortune ſufficient 
to defray the Expence. 

Mr. Goodman thought the Reaſons he gave were 
very juſt, and as he was unwilling to ſtretch his 
Hand any farther than he had ſaid, and was too ho- 
neſt to promiſe more than he intended to perform, 
replied with the ſame Freedom that the other had 
ſpoke, that in 'Truth he did not think Flora would 
make a fit Wife for a Tradeſman ; — that the Girl 
was young enough, not ugly, and it was his Opinion 
that ſhe ſhould wait till a more ſuitable Match ſhould 
offer. In a Word, Mr. Goodman's Anſwer put a 
final End to the Courtſhip, and though Miſs Flora 
affected to diſdain the mercenary Views, as ſhe term- 
ed them, of the Draper, and never ſpoke of him 
but with the utmoſt Contempt, yet her Melancholy 
coming on ſoon after he had deſiſted his Addreſſes, 
made Miſs Betſy think ſhe had Reaſon to impute it 
to no other Cauſe ; and therefore, in mere Compaſ- 
ſion to this imaginary Mortification, was ſo far from 
retorting any of thoſe little Taunts, and 2 

. nnu- 
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Innuendo's, with which ſhe was continually treated 
by the other, that ſhe took all the Pains ſhe could to 
alleviate the Vexation ſhe ſaw her in, and ſooth her 
into a better Humour. 

The Reader will probably think as Miſs Betſy did; 
but the Falſity of this Conjecture, and the cruel Re- 
turn the Gogg-nature of that young Lady met with, 
will in due Time and Place appear. 


— 


CHAP. I. 


Contains ſome Paſſages, which, perhaps, may be 
looked upon as pretty extraordinary. 


CCORDING to the common Rule of 
Honour among Gentlemen, Mr. Trueworth 
had certainly behaved ſo, as not to have either that, 
or his Good-nature, called in queſtion; but this was 
not enough to ſatisfy him : — he could not be eaſy 
under the Reflection, that the Obligations he had 
conferred gave a painful Gratitude to the Receiver. 
He was deeply affected with Mr. Staple's Letter; 
— he doubted not but that Gentleman in forcing 
himſelf to reſign his Pretenſions to Miſs Betſy, muſt 
ſuffer the extremeſt Agonies ; and heartily commiſe- 
rating a Caſe, which, had Fortune ſo decreed, 
might have been his own/ immediately wrote to him 
in the following Terms: 


To T. STarLE, Eſq; 


cc Fir, 
« F AM aſhamed to find the little I have done fo 
hs... much over-rated, by a Perſon, who, I am 
« certain, is capable of the greateſt Things; but 
c ſhould be involved in more Confuſion ſtill, ſhould 
« any Conſideration of me, or my Happineſs, pre- 
« vail on you to become an Enemy to your own. — 
* I am altogether unacquainted with what Kind of 
« Sentiments either of us is regarded by the fair 
« Qbje& of our mutual Wiſhes, — It is 2 
66 able 
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'« bable her young Heart may, as yet, be quite in- 
« ſenſible of thoſe we have endeavoured to inſpire 
« it with ; — for my own Part, as I have yet no 
« Reaſon to deſpair, ſo I have had alſo but little 
„Room for Hope. — You, Sir, have an equal 
Chance, for any thing I know, or can boaſt of to 
the contrary, and as you ſaw I refuſed to hazard 
„ my Pretenſions on the Point of the Sword, nei - 
ther Juſtice, nor Honour, requires you ſhould for- 
« feit yours, though an Accident gave me the Ad- 
vantage of you in the Field. — "Tis by Miſs Bet- 
„ ſy herſelf our Fate is to be judged. — Tis yet a 
© Moot-Point whether either will ſucceed in the At- 
« tempt of pleaſing her. We may, perhaps, con- 
* tend for an airy 123 while another more 
* fortunate ſhall bear away the Prize from both; 
* but if one of us is decreed to be the happy Man, 
* on which ſoever the Lot ſhall fall, he ought not 
<« to incur the Hatred of the other. 

« I gladly embrace the Offer of your Friendſhip, 
c and whatcvcr is the Fortune of our Love, ſhould 
«« in that, as in all other Events, endeavour to 
prove, that I am, | * 

« With an equal Sincerity, 
« S1K, 
% Your very much obliged, 
And moſt humble Servant, 


« C. TRUEwORTA.“ 


Mr. Staple read this Letter many Times over, but 
received not all the Satisfaction, which the Author 
intended it ſhould give him; although he acknow- 
ledged the Generoſity of his Rival, yet he could not 
conceive there was a Poſlibility for a Man in 
Love to be eaſy under the Addreſſes of another, 
without knowing himſelf ſecure of not being preju- 
diced by them :—He, therefore, concluded that Mr, 
Chatfree was right in his Corijecture, and that Miſs 
Betſy only waited for her Brother's coming to Town 
to declare in Favour of Mr. Trueworth. 


This 
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This Gentleman had a great Share of Spirit, and 
ſome Pride, and theſe making him diſdain to purſue 
a fruitleſs Aim, and ſuffering himſelf to be publick- 
ly overcome by Mr. Trueworth in Love, as he had 
been in Fight, very much contributed to enable him 
to keep that Reſolution he had formed in the Pre- 
ſence of Mr. Goodman and Mr. Chatfree. 

He anſwered Mr. Trueworth's Letter, however, 
with the utmoſt Complaiſance, but without letting 
him know any Part of his Intentions, in Relation to 
Miſs Betſy, fearing leaſt any farther Conteſt on this 
Affair might draw from that Gentleman freſh Proofs 
of a Generoſity, to which, already, he looked upon 
himſelf as too much obliged. 

Miſs Betſy little ſuſpecting what had paſſed be- 
tween her two Lovers, ſince their Meeting in the 
Green-park, received Mr. 'Trueworth, when he came 
to viſit her the ſame Day, as uſual, with a great deal 
of good Humour.—She took not any notice that ſhe 
had heard of the Duel, imagining, that he would 
himſelf inform her of it, aud he not thinking it 
would become him todo ſo, as having had the Ad. 
vantage of his Rival, 'tis probable there would have 
been no mention made of it, if Lady Mellafin had 
not come into the Room, and told him, that ſhe 
would not have broke in upon his Converſation with 
Miſs Betſy, if it had been poſlible for her to have 
reſiſted the Pleaſure of congratulating him, not only 
on his Safety, but alſo on his coming off Vitor in 
the Field of Battle. | 

The Modeſty of Mr. Trueworth would not ſuf- 
fer him to hear theſe laſt Words without bluſhing ; 


bet ſoon recovering himſelf, + Fortune, Madam,” 


anſwered he, is not always the moſt favourable to 
the moſt deſerving:—Her partial Smiles will never 
% make me vain, or happy, unleſs,” continued he, 
looking tenderly on Miſs Betſy, ſhe would add to 
. ace here, and give me. room to hope, 
« my Services to this Lady might one Day be 
& crowned with the ſame Succeſs, as ſhe this = 


ing gave my Sword.” — The one,” ſaid Miſs 
« Betly, ſmiling, * has nothing to do with the 2 
L an 
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« and I do not know how to think a Man, who 
« really wiſhes —_— ſo much as to appear agree- 
« able in the Eyes of his Miſtreſs, would run the 
« Hazard of making the contemptible Figure of a 
« Culprit at the Bar of a Court of Judicature,” 

They then fell into ſome Diſcourſe on Duelling, 
and Mr. Trueworth could not help joining with the 
Ladies, in condemning the Folly of that Cuſtom, 
which, contrary to the known Laws of the Land, 
and oftentimes contrary to his own Reaſon too, 
obliges the Gentleman either to obey the Call of the 
Perlon who challenges him to the Field, or, by re- 
fuſing, ſubmit himſelf not only to all the Inſults his 
Adverſary is pleaſed to treat him with, but alſo to 
be branded with the infamous Character of a Cow- 
ard, by all that know him. 

Nothing material enough to be related happened 
in this Viſit, except that Miſs Flora, who had been 
abroad when Mr. Trueworth came, and returned 
home a ſmall Time before he went away, talked 
much more in half an Hour, than ſhe had done for 
ſome whole Days paſt ; but it was in ſo odd a Man- 
ner, ſometimes praiſing, ſometimes blaming his 
Conduct, in regard to the Tranſactions of that Morn- 
ing, that he could not well determine in his Mind, 
whether ſhe was a Friend, or an Enemy to the Suc- 
ceſs of his Paſſion. —Miſs Betſy herſelf was a little 
ſurprized, but nothing relating to that young Lady 
dwelt much upon her Mind, as ſhe really thought ſhe 
had no Deſign in any thing ſhe ſaid or did. — The 
Behaviour of Mr. Staple ran much more in her Head ; 
ſhe knew he was pretty much wounded, and there- 
fore might ſuppoſe him unable to wait on her in Per- 
ſon, but having expected he would ſend his Com- 

liments to her, either by Letter or Meſſage, and 
Edin he did neither the whole Day, it ſeemed to 
her a Thing too ſtrange to be accounted for: — She 
was, however, eaſed of the Suſpence ſhe was in, on 
that Score, by receiving from him, as ſhe was at 


Breakfaſt the next Morning, the following Epiſtle : 


To 
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To Miſs B&Tsy THoucHTLEss. 


& Madam, 
6 Brother's Recommendation, ſuperior Merit, 
ce and your own Inclination, have all united 


e to plead my Rival's Cauſe, and gain the Verdict 
«« againſt unhappy me!— I ought more early to 
have ſeen the. Vanity of attempting to ſucceed, 
«© where Mr. Trueworth was the Candidate; yet 
c hurried by the Violence of my Paſſion, I ruſhed 
« into an Action, which, by adding to his Glory, 
« has ſhewn my Demerits in a more conſpicuous 
c« light than ever. 

*«« It would be needleſs to repeat what happened 
« Yeſterday ; I cannot doubt, Madam, but you are 
ce well acquainted with all the Particulars of my 
« Folly, and the juſt Puniſhment it met with.— [ 
« have only to ſay the Generoſity of my Rival, and 
« my Conqueror has reſtored me to my loſt Reaſon, 
« and convinced me, that whatever Preference he 
« may be ſo happy as to have gained in your Eſteem, 
« he is indebted for it to the Excellence of your good 
„ Senſe, and not that partial Fancy which fre- 
« quently miſguides the Choice of Perſons of your 
« Sex and Age. 

J would have waited on you in Perſon to take 
« my everlaſting Leave, but am not certain how far 
« I ought to depend on the Strength of my Reſo- 
« lution in your Preſence. — Permit, therefore, my 
„Pen to do that which my Tongue would faulter in 
% performing. — Yes, Madam, 1 muſt forego, re- 
« nounce for ever thoſe glorious Expectations with 
« which ſo lately I flattered my fond Heart; — 
« henceforth muſt think on you as the fallen Father 
„ of Mankind did on the Tree of Life: — The 
e Merits of my too accompliſhed Rival are the 
„ flaming Swords which drive me from my once 
% hoped-for Paradiſe ; and while I mourn my un- 
« happy Fate, compel me to own it to be juſt. — 
« Farewel, O moſt amiable of your Sex! Farewel 


for ever!— I have troubled you too long, and 
have 


* 
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& have no excuſe to make, but that it is the laſt you 
« will receive from me.----May the bleſt Guardians 
« of the fair and good be your conftant Directors, 
« and fſlzeld you from all ills. — Be aſſured that 
« till I ceaſe to exiſt, I ſhall not ceaſe to be, 

With the ſincereſt good wiſhes, 

© Mapan, 
6 Your moſt faithful, 
<« Though unfortunate, Humble Servant, 


cc P. STAPLE.” 


Miſs Betſy was aſtoniſhed to that Degree, on read- 
ing ſo unexpected a declaration, that ſhe could ſcarce 
believe ſhe was awake for ſome Moments, and 
thought it all a Dream ;— ſhe broke off, and made 
ſeveral Pauſes in the Reading, crying out, Good 
« God! — Is it poſfble? — What does the Man 
mean? —How came ſuch Stuff into his Head ?— 
« He is mad, ſure!” 

Mr. Goodman, who had ſome Notion of what 
had put her into this Ferment, and was willing to be 
more confirmed, aſked her, in a pleaſant Way, what 
had occaſioned it ?— Indeed, Sir,” replied Miſs 
Betſy, endeavouring to compoſe: herſelf, © I have 


% been ſo confounded, that I knew not where I 


«© was, or who was in the Room. I aſk your Par- 
% don,—but this, I hope, will plead my Excuſe,” 
contiuued ſhe, throwing the Letter on the Table, 
« your Friend has given over his Suit to me, which 
« [ am very glad of; but the Motives, which he 
« pretends oblige him to it, are ſo odd and capri- 
& cious, as not to be accounted for.” 

Given over his Suit,” cried Lady Mellaſin, ha- 
ſtily ; «O! pray, let us hear on what pre- 
* tence ?” ---- On which Mr. Goodman read the 
Letter aloud, the very repetition of which renewed 
Miſs Betſy's agitations. ---- He has ated,” ſaid 
Mr. Goodman, as ſoon as he had done Reading, 
, like a Man of Senſe and Reſolution, © And 1 
« ſee no Cauſe why you ſhould be diſconcerted at 
the loſs of a Lover, whoſe pretenſions you did 
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© not deſign to favour.” “ He was very haſty, how. 
« ever,” cried Miſs Betſy, ſcornfully, in conclud- 
« ing for me. — What did the Man think I was to 
« be won at once ? Did he imagine his Merits were 
« ſo extraordinary, that there required no more to 
«« obtain, than barely to aſk ? but I give myſelf no 
« concern on that Score, I aſſure you, Sir; — it is 
% the Infolence of his accuſing me of being in Love 
«« that vexes me, — who told him, I wonder ! — 
«« Or, how came ſuch a thing into his Head, that 
« Mr. Trueworth had the preference in my eſteem ? 
6 — By the manner in which he ſpeaks of him in 
« this Letter, he has found more perfections in him, 
„than ever I did, and would make one think he 
% were himſelf enamoured of his Rival's Merits.” 

In anſwer to all this, he told her with a ſerious 
Air, that Mr. Staple was bound by all thoſe Ties, 
which engage a Noble mind, to act in the manner 
he had done ; — that he had becn twice indebted to 
Mr. Trueworth for his Life, and that the whole 
behaviour of that Gentleman towards him, both 
during the Combat, and after it was over, demand- 
ed all the returns that gratitude could pay. 

He afterwards run into a detail of all the particu- 
lars of what had pafſed between the two Rivals, 
many of which the Ladies were 2 before. 
Lady Mellaſin joined with her Huſband, in extol- 
ling the greatneſs of Soul, which Mr. Trueworth 
had ſhewn on this occaſion ; but Miſs Flora ſaid 
little, and what ſhe did was rather in praiſe of Mr. 
Staple. — Mr. Trueworth,” cried ſhe, © is a fine 
40 1 enough, but has done no more than 
« what any Man of Honour would do; and, for 
« my part, I think that Mr. Staple, in putting the 
% Self-denial he has now ſhewn in practice, diſco- 
% vers more of the Hero and Philoſopher, than th 
„ other has done.” E 

The Converſation, on this Topic, laſted ſome 
time, and probably would not have broke off ſo ſoon, 
if it had not been interrupted by two young Ladies 
coming in to aſk Miſs Betſy and Miſs Flora if they 
were not for the Park that Morning ? To which they 

having 
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having agreed, and promiſed to call on them in 
their way, went up into their Chamber, in order to 
prepare themſelves for the Walk propoſed. 


—— 


. 


Diſcavers to Miſs Betſy a piece of Treachery ſhe 
little expected to hear of. 


ISS Flora, who had been deterred from ſay- 

ing all ſhe had a Mind to do, on the Affair 
detween Miſs Betſy's two Lovers, now took this op- 
portunity of giving her Tongue all the Latitude it 
wanted. They were no ſooner come into the Cham- 
ber than, Lord, My Dear,” cried ſhe, with a 
tone vaſtly different from that, in which ſhe had 
ſpoke to her of late, how vexed am I for you! 
« — It will certainly go all about the Town, that 
« you are in Love with Trueworth, and there will 
* be ſuch Cabals, and ſuch Whiſperings about it, 
*« that you will be Plagued to Death: — I could 
« tear him to pieces, methinks ; for I am ſure he is 
« a vain Fellow, and the hint muſt firſt come from 
% himſelf.” 

% I never faw any thing like vanity in him,“ re- 
plied Miſs Betſy, ** and I am rather inclined to be- 
« lieve Mr. Staple got the Notion from the idle 
« Rattle of Mr. Chatfree.” —- : Mr. Chatfree,” 
*« ſaid Mifs Flora, thought of no ſuch thing him- 
« ſelf, till he had been at the Tavern with Mr. 
« 'Trueworth ; but if I was in your place, I would 
« convince Mr. Staple and the World, that I was 
« not capable of the Weakneſs imputed to me.” 

« Why, what would you have me do?” cried 
Miſs Betſy. — © I would have you write to Mr. 
« Staple,” anſwered the other, and let him know 
% the deception his Rival has put upon him.” — 
Miſs Betſy, who had always an averſion to any 
thing of this kind, and thought it toe great a Con- 
deſcenſion to write on any Score to a Man, who 
had pretended Love to her, ſhook her Head at this 
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Propoſal, and exclaimed againſt it with the utmoſt 
vehemence. | | 

Miſs Flora made uſe of all the Arguments ſhe 
could think on, to bring her off, from what ſhe cal. 
led ſo ill-judged a Pride ;—among other things, ſhe 
told her, that in Compaſſion to the deſpair that Gen- 
tlemen had ſo feelingly expreſſed in his Letter, ſhe 
- ought to give him the Conſolation of knowing, that 
if he had not gained ſo far on her Affections as he 
wiſhed, it was not becauſe his Rival had gained 
more; and added, that the ſtep ſhe perſwaded hen 
to take, was ſuch, as common Juſtice to her own 
Character had a right to exact from her. 

Miſs Betſy heard, but was not to be prevailed up- 
on by all ſhe could ſay on this Subject; but the other, 
who had a greater ſhare of Artifice, than, perhaps, 
was ever known in one of her Years, would not give 
over the Deſign ſhe had formed in her Head, and 
perceiving that the Writing to a Man was the grea- 
teſt objection Miſs Betſy had to letting Mr. Staple 
know ſhe was not ſo much attached to his Rival, as 
he imagined, took another way of Working her to 
2 Purpoſe, which ſhe thought would be leſs irk- 

ome. 

« Well then, my dear Miſs Betſy,” ſaid ſhe, in 
the moſt flattering Accent, I will tell you the on- 
« ly Method you can take, and I am glad I have 
been ſo Lucky to hit upon it zou ſhall let me 
ac 1 vi 

go, and make Mr. Staple 9 45 as of my own 
« accord ] ſhall take care not to drop a Syllable 
% that may give him room to think you know of my 
« coming; but yet as he may ſuppoſe I am enough 
in your Secrets to be Miſtreſs of this, or, at leaſt, 
* not al:ogether a Stranger to it, he will, doubtleſs, 
* ſay ſomething to me concerning the Matter; but 
if he ſhould not, it wiil be eaty for me, in the 
« way of diſcourſe, and as it were by Chance, to 
expreſs myſelf in ſuch Terms as will entirely clear 
you, and rid him of all the Apprehenſions he is 
under, of your being in Love with Mr. True- 
« worth,” 


Miſs 
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Miſs Betſy was not in her Heart at all averſe to 
Mr. Staple's having that Eclairciſement Miſs Flora 
had mentioned, and was much leſs ſhocked at this 
Propoſal, than ſhe had been at the former, offered 
to her Conſideration for that Purpoſe; yet did not 
ſeem to come into it, till the other had laviſhed all 
the Arguments that Woman, witty and willful to 
obtain her Ends, could urge to prevail on her to do 
ſo; and at laſt conſented not to the Execution, with- 
out exacting from Miſs Flora the moſt ſolemn Vow 
of an invielable Secrecy. 

This Project being concluded on, and every 
thing relating to it fled while they were dreſ- 
ſing, they went together according to their Promiſe 
to the Ladies who expected them, and then accom- 
panied them into the Park ; — but as if this was 
to be a Day of Surpriſes to Miſs Betſy, ſhe here 
met with ating which gave her, at leaſt, an 
equal Share with that ſhe had received from the Let- 
ter of Mr. Staple. 

They had not gone many Yards in the Mall, be- 
fore they ſaw three Gentlemen coming towards 
them; one of whom, as they drew nearer to each 
other, Miſs Betſy and Miſs Flora preſently knew to 
be the Son of Alderman Saving, though he was 
grown fatter, more ruddy, and in many Reſpects 
much altered from what he was when he viſited at 
Mr. Goodman's. 

As our young Ladies had not heard of this Gen- 
tleman's Return to England, it was natural for them, 
eſpecially Miſs Betſy, after what had paſſed between 
them,, to be in ſome little Surpriſe at the ſudden 
Sight of him; — he was in ſome Confuſion too; 
but both Parties had Preſence enough of Mind to 
recover themſelves, ſo as to ſalute as Perſons would 
do, who never had any thing more than an ordinary 
Acquaintance with each other. 

After the Civilities common to People, who thus 
meet by Accident, Mr. Saving aſked the Ladies 
Leave for himſelt and Friends to join Company ; 
which being readily granted, they all waiked up 
the Mall together ; — but the Place being pretty full, 
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were obliged to divide themſelves, and walk in 
Couples, or as it happened. During this Prome- 
nade, Mr. Saving found an Opportunity of ſaying 
to Miſs Betſv, unheard by any of the others, Ma- 
% dam, I have ſomething to acquaint you with, of 
„ great Conſequence to yourſelf : — it is improper 
“ for me either to come or write to you at Mr. 
% Goodman's, therefore wiſh you would appoint 
« ſome Place where I might ſpeak to you.“ 

Miſs Betſy was very much ſtartled at his mention- 
ing ſuch a thing, and replied, — © No,” Mr. Sav. 
ing, 1 do not make a Practice of conſenting to 
« Aſſignations with Men, nor have yet forgot that 
&«& which I conſented to with you. — © I am very 
« well able to clear myſelf of any Fault on that 
« Score,” ſaid he, © but, Madam, to eaſe you of 
thoſe Apprehenſions, which might, perhaps, make 
« you think yourſelf obliged to keep me at a Diſ- 
«« tance, it is proper to acquaint you, that 1 am 
« married, and that it is only through a friendly 
% Regard for your Honour and Peace, that I would 
% warn you againſt the Perfidy of a pretended 
« Friend.” '— Perceiving ſhe ftarted at theſe Words, 
and repeated them two or three Times over, © Yes, 
& Madam,” reſumed he, and if you will permit 
« me to ſpeak to you in a proper Place, will bring 
% with me an unqueſtionable Proof of the Truth of 
« what I fay.” | 

One of the Ladies happening to turn back to ſay 
' ſomething to Miſs Betſy, prevented him from adding 
further ; but what he had already ſpoke, made a 
very deep Impreſſion on her Mind; — ſhe could not 
conceive, who the falſe Friend ſhould be, that he 
had mentioned, unleſs it were Mifs Flora; but 
though ihe had ſeen many Inſtances of her Inſince- 
rity, was not able to form any Conjecture what ſhe 
could have been guilty of to her, that Mr. Saving, 
who had beer io long abſent, could poſſibly be 
made «acquainted with. 

Thinking, however, that ſhe ought not to deny 
herſelf the Satisfaction of the Eclaircifement he 
offered, eſpecially as it was now to be given, _ 
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by a Lover, but a Friend, ſhe ſought and found a 
Moment before they left the Mall, of ſaying to him 
without the Notice of the Company, “ Sir, I have 
« conſidered on the Hint you gave me; — what- 
« ever concerns my Honour, or my Peace, muſt 
« certainly merit my Attention : — I have an Ac- 
« quaintance in St. James's Palace, whom I will vi- 
« ſit as ſoon as Dinner is over; if you walk a Turn 
« or two in the Gallery leading to the Chapel- 
« Royal, you will ſee me paſs that Way between 
« Four and Five o'Clock.” — To this Mr. Saving 
replied, that he would not fail to attend her there. 

Miſs Flora, who had been informed by Miſs Bet- 
ſv, after they had parted from Mr. Saving, that he 
was married, was very full of the News when ſhe 
came home, but Mr. Goodman, to whom the whole 
Story of that Affair had been related by the Alder 
man, ſaid, that the young Gentleman had done very 
wiſely, in complying with the Commands of his 
Father ; and -added, that the Lady had a very a- 
grecable Perſon, a large Fortune, and, above all, 
was extremely modeſt and diſcreet ; ſo that there 
was no Room to doubt his Happineſs. — There 
was ſome further Diſcourſe at Table, concerning 
this new-wedded Pair; but Miſs Betſy took little 
Share in it, as giving herſelf no Pain for the Inte- 
reſts of a Perſon for whom the never had any thing 
but the moſt perfect Indifference. 

She was, notwithſtanding, impatient enough for 
the Account ſhe expected to receive from him, and 


without ſaying one Word, either to Miſs Flora, or 


any of the Family, where ſhe was going, went at 
the Time prefixed to the Place ſhe had appointed to 
meet him, 

Mr. Saving, to avoid being accuſed of Want of 
Punctuality in the Affairs of Friendſhip, as he had 
been in thoſe of Love, came ſomewhat before his 
Time into-the Palace. — As ſhe aſcended the great 
Stairs ſhe ſaw him looking through one of the 
Windows, waiting her Approach, which greatly 
pleaſed her, as ſhe would not have thought it pro- 
per to have walked there alone, nor would have 


been 
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been willing to have departed without the Gratifica- 
tion of that Curioſity his Words had excited in her. 
Excepting the Time of Divine Service, and when 
the King, or any of the Royal Family go to Cha- 
pel, few Places are more retired than this Gallery, 
none, beſides the Officers of the Houſhold paſling. 
on Buſineſs into ſome of the Apartments, ſcarce 
ever going into it, ſo that the Choice Miſs Betſy 
made, in her Appointment with Mr. Saving, was 
extremely judicious. FP 
As the Buſineſs on which they met, was of a 
Nature very different from Love and Gallantry, and 
ime was precious to them both, they needed not 
many Compliments to uſher in what Mr. Saving had 
to ſay : — He only, to excuſe his Behaviour to her, 
while he had profeſſed himſelf her Lover, was be- 
inning to relate the ſudden Manner in which he 
been forced abroad ; but ſhe ſtopped him from 
oing on, by telling him, ſhe had heard the whole 
tory of that Aﬀair from Mr. Goodman, to whom 
the Alderman had made no Secret of it. 
I have only then,” ſaid he, © to acquaint you, 
« Madam, that ſoon after my Arrival in Holland, 
looking over ſome Papers, that my Father had 
„ put into my Portmanteau for my Inſtruction in 
« the Buſineſs 1 was ſent to negotiate, I found 
* among them a Letter, which, doubtleſs, in the 
« Hurry he was in, he had ſhuffled with the others 
« through Miſtake ; — which, pray Madam,” con- 
tinued he, giving her a Paper, be pleaſed to pe- 
« ruſe, and tell me whether Honour and Juſtice did 
«© not oblige me to take the firſt Opportunity of 
ic cautioning you againſt the Baſeneſs and Malice 
« of a Perſon, you might otherwiſe, perhaps, con- 
« fide in, on Matters of more Conſequence to your 
« Peace, than any thing on my Account could be.“ 
Miſs Betſy had no ſooner taken the Paper, and 
looked on the Superſcription, which was to Alder- 
man Saving, than ſhe cried out, with great Amaze- 
ment, Bleſs me ! — this is Miſs Flora's Hand. 
« I think,” ſaid Mr. Saving, that I might ſafely 
S venture to affirm it upon Oath, having often * 
6c 
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t her Writing, and have even ſome of it at this 
* Inſtant by me, in a Song ſhe copied for me, on 
« my firſt Acquaintance with her; — but read, 
«© Madam,” purſued he, © read the wicked Scroll, 
„and ſee the Methods ſhe took to prevail on a 
*« Father to baniſh from his Preſence, and the King- 
« dom, an only Son, and to traduce that Innocence 
ce and Virtue which ſhe hated, becauſe incapable of 
« imitating.” | 

On this, Miſs Betſy trembling, between a Mix- 
ture of Surprize and Anger, haftily unfolded the 
Letter, and found in it theſe Lines, wrote in the 
ſame Hand with the Superſcription. 


c Sr, 

" HE real Eſteem I have for all Perſons of 
. Honeſty and Probity, obliges me to give 
« you this ſeaſonable Warning of the greateſt Mis- 
« fortune that can poſſibly befall a careful and a 
% tender Parent, as I know you are; - but not to 
c keep you in Suſpence, — your Son, Sir, — your 
16 only, — your darling Son ! — that Son, whom 
&« you have educated with ſo much Tenderneſs, and 
* who is ſo deſervedly dear to you, is on the Verge 
6 of Ruin: — His unhappy Acquaintance with 
« Mr. Goodman's Family has ſubjected him to the 
« Artifices of a young Girl, whole little Affairs are 
„in the Hands of that Gentleman. — She is a great 
« Coquette, — if I had ſaid, Jilt too, I believe the 
4 Injuſtice I ſhould have done her Character would 
&* not have been much; but as her Share, either of 
Fortune or Reputation, is very ſmall, I cannot 
« condemn her for putting in Practice all the Stra- 
* tagems in her Power of ſecuring to herſelf a fu- 
„ ture Settlement by Marriage. — I ſhould, Sir, 
«« only be ſorry that the Lot ſhould fall upon your 
« Son, as I know, and the World acknowledges 
« him to be a Gentleman of much more promiſing 
“ ExpeCtations — It is, however, a thing I fear 
* too near concluded ; — he loves her to Diſtrac- 
«« tion, — will venture every thing for the Gratifica- 
tion of his Paſſion, : — She has a great deal of 

« Cunning, 
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„ Cunning, though little Underſtanding in Things 
« more becoming of her Sex ;— ſhe is gay, vain, 
« and paſſionately fond of Gaming, and all the 
« expenſive Diverſions of the Town. — A ſhock- 
« ing, and moſt terrible Compoſition for a Wife ! 
« yet ſuch will ſhe very ſpeedily be made by the 
5% poor infatuated Mr. Saving, if you, Sir, in your 
6 — Wiſdom do not find ſome Way to put a 
« Stop to his Intentions. — The Original of the 
Picture I have been repreſenting is called Miſs 
« Betſy Thoughtleſs, a Name well known amon 
% the gallant Part of the Town. I hope you wi 
« take the above Intelligence in good Part, as it is 
« With the greateſt Sincerity, and 
« Attachment to your Intereſts, 
« By, S1R, 
« Your moſt humble, 
« But unknown Servant, 


« A. Z. 


* P. S. Sir, your Son is every Day at Mr. Good - 
« man's, and if you will take the Trouble to ſet 
a Watch over him, or ſend any Perſon to en- 
* quire in the Neighbourhood, it will be eaſy for 
6 _ to ſatisfy yourſelf in the Truth of what I 
. « have related.” | 
The Conſternatioa Miſs Betſy was in, on reading 
this cruel Invective, was ſuch, as for ſome moments 
deprived her from the Power of Speaking. — Mr. 
Saving could neither wonder at, nor blame ſo juſt 
a Reſentment, yet to mitigate it in Part, he confeſſed 
to her a Secret, which, till then, ſhe had been 
wholly ignorant of. 
„Though Nothing, Madam,“ ſaid he, “can ex- 
« cuſe the Crime ſhe has been guilty of towards 
« you, yet permit me to acquaint you, that the Ma- 
« lice is chiefly levelled agaimt me, and you are 
„only woundcd through my Sides.“ 
« How can that be ? ” cried ſhe, © ſhe does Juſ- 
% tice to your Character, while ſhe defames mine 
| '« in 
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c in the moſt barbarous Manner,” — © Meer Arti- 
*« fice, Madam, anſwered he, to work my Fa- 
„ ther to her Purpoſe, as I will preſently convince 
6 you.” 

e then told her, that before he ever had the 
Honour of ſeeing her, he had treated Miſs Flora 
with ſome Gallantries; ©* which,” ſaid he, © her 
+ Vanity made her take as the Addreſſes of a ſe- 
« rious Paſſion, 'till thoſe ſhe found I afterwards 
« made to you, convinced her to the contrary. — 
« This, Madam, continued he, I am well aſſured 
of by her laying hold of -every Opportunity to 
« reproach my Inconſtancy, as ſhe termed it : — 
finding how little I regarded all ſhe ſaid to me on 
«« that Score, and till perſiſted in my Devoirs to 
« you, ſhe doubtleſs had Recourſe to this moſt 
« wicked Stratagem to cut me from all Hope, even 
„ though it had been in my Power to have inclined 
« you to favour my Suit.” 

Miſs Betſy found this Suppoſition ſo reaſonable, 
and ſo conformable to the Temper of Miſs Flora, 
that ſhe agreed with Mr. Saving in it.— She did not 
now wonder at her wiſhing to 1 > revenged on him, 
but could not brook with Patience the Method ſhe 
took for being ſo, and ſaid, that if Mr. Goodman 
did not do her Juſtice on the Author of ſo infamous 
a Libel, ſhe would immediately quit his Houſe, and 
chuſe another Guardian. 

« Hold, Madam,” ſaid he, I muſt intreat 
«© you will give me Leave to remind you of the 
« Conſequences that may poſſibly attend your tak- 
„ing ſuch a Step: — I own with you, that Trea- 
„ chery and Calumny, ſuch as her's, cannot be too 
« ſeverely expoſed and puniſhed ; but, Madam, 
« conſider, that in order to do this, the Accident 


«« which brought the Letter into my Poſſeſſion, and 


the Opportunity yau have allowed me of pre- 
** ſenting it to you, muſt be made known, the latter 
« of which you may be confident ſhe would not 
« fail to make ſuch Repreſentations of, as would 
«© not only hurt me, both with my Father and my 
Wife, but alſo furniſh the malicious World, too 

« apt 
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« apt to judge by Appearances, with ſome Pretence 
« for caſting a Blemiſh on your own Reputation.” 

Theſe Remonſtrances had ſome Part of the Effect 
they were intended for on the Mind of Miſs Betſy, 
7 having an Averſion to Diſſimulation, and not 

nowing whether ſhe could be able to conceal either 
Her Reſentment or the Cauſe of it, ſhe cried out 
haſtily, without conſidering what ſhe ſaid, «© Why 
< then did you let me know the Injury done me, 
* fince it is improper for me to do any thing, that 
wp 9 extort a Reparation? | 

« 1 could not, Madam,” replied he, © behold 
you harbouring a Snake in your Boſom without 
% warning you of the Sting. — I am certain, the 
% eaſing you of my b 4 Addreſſes has been 
< no Cauſe of Mortification ; and it was not that 
* 8 ſhould revenge what ſhe has already done, 
«© pbut to put you upon your Guard againſt any thing 
„ ſhe may hereafter attempt to do, that I reſolved 
« to take the firſt Opportunity of letting you ſee 
«© what ſhe was capable of.“ 

Miſs Betſy was by this Time fully perſuaded by 
his Arguments, but could not forbear complaining 
of the Difficulty it would be to her to look, or 
ſpeak civilly, to ſleep in the ſame Bed, or behave in 
any Reſpect as ſhe had been accuſtomed, towards ſo 
unworthy a Creature : — ſhe thanked him, how- 
ever, for his good Intentions to her, and before 
they parted, promiſed to follow his Advice, if it 
were only, as ſhe ſaid, in Conſideration, that to act 


in a different Manner might be a Prejudice to his 
domeſtic Peace. 
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En HO. . 


Ilat very little in it, beſides a Collection of Let- 


ters, ſome of which are much to the Purpoſe, 
others leſs j5. 


I S S Betſy, after having taken Leave of Mr. 

Saving, went to the Apartment of her Friend, 
where ſhe ſtayed Supper, not becauſe ſhe was at that 
Time capable of being entertained, either with the 
Elegancies of the Table, or the Company, which 
happened to be pretty numerous ; but merely to a- 
muſe and recover herſelf from the Shock, which the 
2 Diſcovery of Miſs Flora's Infidelity had given 

er. 

On her coming home, ſhe found the Family not 
yet gone to Bed, though it was then near One 0'- 
Clock.— Mr. Goodman was in high good Humour, 
and ſaid to her, © Miſs Betſy, you have loſt ſome 
* Hours of Contentment by being abroad, — Mr, 
* 'Trueworth has been here, and did us the Favour 
to paſs the whole Evening with us ; but that is 
not all, — three Letters have been left for you, —- 
two of them came by the Poſt, and are, I know, 
by the Superſeription, from Mr. Francis Thought- 
«* leſs, and Lady Truſty: — The other, I am in- 
formed, was left for you by a Porter, but your 
Curiotity mutt wait for theſe. — I have {till better 
News for you, — your eldeſt Brother, Mr. Tho- 
mas Thoughtlef:, is coming home, — I have re- 
ceived a Letter from him, which tells me, he has 
finiſhed his Tour, and we ſhall foon have him 
among us. — Sec,“ continued he, © what he 
« ſays.” | ' 

In ſpeaking theſe Words, he took the Letter out 
of his Pocket, and gave her to read: — It contained 
theſe Lines : 


«c 
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To Mr. GoopMAx. 


&« Worthy Sir, 

« FT HAVE been for upwards of a Month de- 
«© Þ tained on a Party of Pleaſure, at the Chateau 
« of Monſieur le Marquiſs de St. Amand, ſo was 
% not fo happy to receive yours of the ſeventh, and 
<« twenty-ſecond Inſtant, till Yeſterday, when | re- 
4 turned to Paris. — I thank you for the long and 
particular Account you give me of thoſe Affairs 
« which are entruſted to your Care. — As to what 
«« you tell me concerning my Brother Frank's hav- 
«« ing left the Univerſity, I am not ſorry for it, nor 
* can at all wonder, that a young Fellow of his 
«« Mettle ſhould be willing to exchange the Hopes 
« of a Mitre for a r ic — I have not heard 
« from him fince I left Florence, but believe it ow- 
ing to his Want of knowing where to direct to 
* me, my Stages afterwards having been pretty un- 
certain; but finding by yours that he is now with 
« Sir Ralph Truſty, ſhall accompany a Letter I am 
« obliged to ſend to that Gentleman, with one to 
« him. — I forgive my Siſter's not writing when 
«« you did, as you give me ſome Hints ſhe is likely 
«« ſoon to become a Bride: — A Matter, I confeſs, 
«« ſufficient to engroſs the whole Thoughts of a 
« young Lady; be pleaſed to aſſure her, of my 
«« good Wiſhes in this, and all other Events. — As 
«« you ſay ſhe has two very advantageous Offers, I 
« flatter myſelf, through your good Advice and In- 

. ſpeCtion, ſhe will take the beſt. 
« In my laſt, I mentioned ſomewhat of a Deſign 
I had, to paſs a few Months in the ſouthern Parts 
4 of this Kingdom; but I have ſince changed my 
« Mind, and am determined on returning to my 
% native Country with all poſſible Expedition: — I 
* believe you may expect me in three or four Weeks 
4% at fartheſt. — If, Sir, you could within that Time 
« hear of a Houle, agreeably ſituated, for my Ule, 
4 J ſhould eſteem it as a conſiderable Addition to 
cht Favours our Family, and myſelf in parti- 
* 0 cular, 
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* cular, has received from you ſince the Death of 
« our dear Father. — I ſhould approve of St. 
« James's Square, if Rents are not too exorbitant; 
« for in that Caſe a Houſe in any of the adjoining 
«« Streets muſt content me: — I would not willingly 


exceed an hundred, or an hundred and ten Pounds 


« per Annum ; but would be as near the Park and 
« Palace as poſſible. 

I kiſs Lady Mellaſin's and her fair Daughter's 
« Hands, and am, 

% With xy goo Reſpect, 
« S1K, 
« Your molt obliged, 
And moſt obedient Servant, 


« * 


« T. THoucaTLEss,® 


Miſs Betſy was very glad to find a Brother, who 
Had now been five Years abroad, was at laſt coming 
home, and much more ſo, that he intended to ſet 
up Houſe-keeping in London, becauſe, as doubting 
not he would be pleaſed to have her with bim, ſhe 


would have a fair Pretence for quitting Mr. Good- 


man's Houſe, and the Society of Miſs Flora, who 
had now rendered herſelf ſo irkſome to her. 

This did not hinder her, however, from re- 
2 Mr. Goodman for having mentioned to 

er Brother any thing in Relation to her Lovers. — 
« You fee, Sir, ſaid ſhe, that the one of them 
% has already abandoned me, and you will alſo ſee, 
« in a ſhort 'Time, that the other will be little the 
e better for his Rival's Reſignation.” 

To this Mr. Goodman pleaſantly replied, that 
whatever ſhe pretended at preſent, he believed bet- 
ter Things from her good Senſe, and the Merits of 
Mr. Trueworth ; to which Miſs Betſy, unwilling to 
prolong the Converſation, only told him, he would 
find himſelf miſtaken, and ran haſtily up Stairs ta 
examine the Contents of thoſe Letters, which, ſhe 
had heard, lay on her Toilet, ready for her Peru- 
ſal. — The firſt ſhe broke open was from Miſs For- 
ward, knowing it to be her's by the Hand, and 

9 2 eager 
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eager to ſee the Event of a Fate, which, by 
the Hiſtory ſhe had given her, had appeared io 
doubtful. 1 


— 


To Miſs Bzersy THoUGATLESS. 


« Dear Miſs Petfy, 
INCE I ſaw you I have been driven to the 
laſt Deſpair : — The kind Supply you left 
with me was quite exhauſted, and J muſt infalli- 
bly have periſhed, through Want of the common 


Neceſſaries of Life, and the cruel Uſage of my 


mercenary Landlady, if my poor Aunt in the 
Country had not ſent me a ſmall Preſent, which 
for a ſmall Space of Time afforded Relief, but ac- 
companied with the melancholly Account that 
my Father was inexorable to her Perſwaſions, — 
would not hear of my Return to L- e, and 
vowed never to ſee me more, or own me for his 
Child : — Soon was I again reduced to the low- 


eſt Ebb of Miſery, — had ſcarce ſufficient to fur- 


% niſh the Proviſions of another Day, and was even 


threatened to be turned out of Doors by the in- 
human Hag, who, I very well remember, you 
ſaid, had her Soul pictured in her Countenance ; 
— but, my dear Friend, in the midſt of this 
Diftreſs, and when I thought no human Help 
was near, my Affairs took a moſt ſudden and un- 
expected Turn. — Fortune threw in my Way a 
Kinſman of my Mother's, whom I had never 
ſeen, nor even heard of before ; — he compaſ- 
ſionated my calamitous Condition, — removed 
me from that diſmal Place, — allows me a hand- 
ſome Maintenance, and has promiſed to continue 
it, till Nature, and the Endeavours of my good 
Aunt, ſhall work my Father to a more gentle 
Lemper. 
« I long to ſee you, and would have waited on 
you to return the Money you were ſo kind to lend 
me, but knew not whether it were proper for me 
to do fo, as I am wholly unacquainted with the 
Family where you are, — A Viſit from you cog 
„ there- 


%. 
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te therefore now be doubly agreeable. as I am lodg” 
c ed in a Houſe leſs unworthy to receive you, than 
ce that wretched one to which I before took the Li- 
«© berty to make you an Invitation. 

You may now find me at Mr. Screener's, the 
% very next Door to Linko's-Head, in "Taviſtock - 
* ſtreet, in Covent-Garden, where, I flatter myſelf, 
«« your Good-nature will ſoon bring you to her, who 
«« 15 impatient for that Happineſs, and will always 
be, dear Miſs Betſy, 

| « Your very affectionate, 
„And moſt humble Servant, 


« A, FoRWARD. 


„ P. S. I had forgot to tell you that I am every 
% Friday engaged at my above-mentioned good 
“% Couſin's, and ſhould never have forgiven my- 
« ſelf, if by this Omiſſion you had loſt your La- 
« bour, and J the Pleaſure of your Company.” 


Miſs Betſy, who little doubted the Sincerity of 
this Epiſtle, was very much touched with it, and 
reſolved to comply with the Invitation it contained, 
in a ſhort Time. — She now began to grow pretty 
ſleepy, and would, probably, have deferred the Pe- 
ruſal of the other two Letters, *till next Morning, 
if Miſs Flora had not come up to go to Bed : — to 
avoid, therefore, entering into any Converſation 
with her, ſhe took up the firſt that came to Hand, 
and found the Contents as follows : 


To Miſs BETSY THouGHTLESs. 


6% My dear Siſter, | 
6 A Mr. Goodman's Endeavours for procuring 
me a Commiſſion have not yet been attend- 
« ed with the deſired Succeſs, I have been prevailed 
„upon by the Sollicitations of my Friends, to give 
« them my Promiſe of paſſing ſome Part of the 
Hunting Seaſon in L e, ſo ſhall not ſee you 


© ſo ſoon as my laſt might make you expect; — but 
| D 3 « Will 
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I will not diſſemble, ſo far as to tell you, that te 
give you this Information is the chief Motive of 
my writing to you at preſent ; — no, my dear 
Betſy ! it is one of much more Conſequence that 


now directs my Pen, — it is to give you ſuch Re- 


monſtrances, as, I fear, you ſtand but in too 
much need of, to beware how you diſregard the 
Smiles of Fortune, and become the Enemy of 
Your own Happineſs. — I received a Letter Yeſ- 
terday from Mr. Trueworth ; — he complains 
ſadly of my ſlaying in the Country, and ſeems to 
think my Preſence neceſſuy for the Advance- 
ment of his Courtſhip to you, — I ſhall be always 
glad to be obliged by you on any Score, but ex- 
tremely forry to find my Intereſts with you, as a 
Brother, ſhould have more Effect on you than 
your own Reaſon, and the Merits of one of the 
moſt deſerving Men on Earth. — I have no Pre- 
tence to claim any Authority over you by the Ties 
of Blood, but may certainly flatter myſelf with 
having ſome Influence over you as a Friend, — 
enough at leaſt J hope to prevail on you to con- 
fider ſeriouſly on this Matter, and am perſwaded, 
that if you once bring yourſelf to do fo, Mr. 
Trucworth will want no other Advocate to plead 
his Cauſe, than your own Underitanding. — 1 
am willing to believe the Aſſurance vou gave me 
in your laſt, of your Heart being free from any 
Impreſſion yet endeavoured to be made upon it; 
did I think otherwiſe I ſhould be entirely t:lent on 
this Occafion. —I would be far, my dear Siſter, 
from oppoßng your Inclinatiors, I would only 
wiſh to direct them where there is a Proſpect of 
the moſt Felicity : — Let me conjure you, there- 
fore, to open your unprejudiced Eyes, nor be 
wilfully blind to the Good intended for you by 
your better Stars. — As you can never expect Pro- 
poſals of more Advantage, than thoſe the Love 


of Mr. Trueworth has inclined him to make you, 


] may be pretty confident, that you have not a 
Friend in the World, who would not highly con- 
demn your Want of giving duc Attention to it. 
« — For- 


» — 
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“ — Forgive the Warmth with which I expreſs my- 
« ſelf, as it ſprings from the ſincereſt Zeal for the 
« eſtabliſhment of your Intereſt and Happineſs, 
« than which nothing is more at the Heart of him, 
«© who is, 
With the moſt tender Regard, 
Dear Siſter, 
« Your very Affectionate Friend, 
« And Brother, 
% F. THOUGHTLESS, 


While Miſs Betſy was Reading theſe Letters, Miſs 
Flora, who immediately followed her into the Cham- 
ber, would fain have interrupted her by one imper- 
tinent Queſtion or other; but receiving no Anſwer 
to any thing ſhe ſaid, gave over ſpeaking, and went 
directly to Bed, and Miſs Betiy breaking open the 
third and laſt Letter ſhe had to peruſe, und it con- 
tained as follows: 


To Miſs BETSsY TroucHTLESss. 


* 


My dear Miſs Betſy, 

H AD wrote to you before, if I had not been 

prevented by an inflammation in my Eyes, 
which, for ſome time paſt, has rendered my Pen 
of no uſe to me, and I did not chuſe to employ an 
Emanuenſis in what I have to ſay to you, but now 
take the firſt opportunity, being ſomewhat better, 
of giving you that Advice, which, it may be rea- 
ſonably ſuppoſed, a Perſon of your Years and In- 
experience of the World may ſtand in need of; or, 
if not ſo, will be of ſome Service in corroborating 
the good Sentiments you are already inſpired with. 
It was with an extream Concern I heard what 
happened on your Account at Oxford, and hope 
you have ſo well reflected on the Danger you were 
in, the Conſequences that attended it, and how 
much worſe might probably have enſued, as to be 
ever ſince more circumſpect and careful with what 
Company you truſt yourſelf. — I am far from re- 
proaching you with the Effects of an Accident al- 


together 
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together unforeſeen, and impoſſible to be even 
gueſſed at by you, but would beg you to keep al- 
ways in your Mind, that what has been, may fome 
time or other be again, and that repeated inadver- 
tencies may make — weary of continuing its 
Protection: but, my dear Miſs Betſy, it is not in 
my Apprehenſions of your own Conduct, that the 
greateſt part of my fear for you conſiſts ; — the 
World, alas ! and more particularly the place you 
live in, affords but too many Wretches, of both 
Sexcs, who make it their buſineſs to entrap un- 
wary Innocence, and the moſt fair Pretences are 
often the cover to the moſt foul Deſigns : — there 
are ſo many daily Inſtances of the ſtricteſt Caution 
not being always a ſufficient ſecurity againſt the 
Snares laid for our deſtruction, that J look on it as 
half a Miracle, when a young Woman, handſome, 
and expoſed as you are, eſcapes unprejudiced, ei- 
ther in her Virtue or Reputation. Conſider, my 
dear Child, you have no tender Mother, whoſe 
Precepts and Example might keep you ſteady in 
the Paths of prudence; — no Father, whoſe Au- 
thority might Awe the daring Libertine from any 
injurious Attack; and are but too much Miſtreſs 
of yourſelf.— In fine, thus environed with 'Temp- 
tations, I ſee no real Defencefor you but in a good 
Huſband. — I have ever condemned ruſhing too 


early into Marriage, and of riſquing for the ſake 


of one convenience, the want, perhaps, of a thou- 
ſand others ; but when an offer happens to be made, 
equally honourable and advantageous, and which 
affords an almoſt aſſured Proſpe& of every thing 
neceſſary to compleat the happineſs of that State, 
it cannot be too ſoon in Life accepted. —I hear 
with Pleaſure, that an offer, ſuch as I have been 
deſcribing, is now preſented to you, and it would 
give me an adequate concern to hear that you had 
rejected it. I need not tell you I mean Mr. True- 


* worth ; for though there may be many others who 
make their Addreſſes to you on the ſame Score, yet 
I am entirely ignorant of every thing relating to 
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m.; but I am well aſſured, not only by your 
8 Brother's 
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Brother's Teſtimony, but by ſeveral Gentlemen of 
this County, that in the Fortune, Perſon, and 
amiable Qualities of that Gentleman are compri- 
ſed all that you either can, or ought to wiſh in a 
Huſband :—trifle not then with a Heart ſo deſerv- 
ing of you: —ſcruple not to become a Wife, when 
Merit, ſuch as his, invites, and ſo many reaſons 
concur to urge you to conſent. —Believe me, there 
15 more true felicity in the ſincere and tender friend- 
ſhip of one Man of Honour, than in all the flat- 
tering profeſſi f a thouſand Coxcombs. — I 
have much more to ſay to you on this Head, but 
ſhall defer it, till you let me know with what kind 
of Sentiments it is that you regard the Gentleman 
I have been ſpeaking of, which I beg you will do 
without Diſguiſe : — be ſatisfied that the ſecret of 
* yagr real inclinations will be as ſafe in my keeping 
as your own, and that I am, 
With the moſt perfect amity, 
My dear Miſs Betſy, 
« Your conſtant Friend, 
} * And Humble Servant, 
M. Tzvusry." 
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The time of Night did not permit Miſs Betſy to 
give theſe Letters all the attention which the Writers 
of them, doubtleſs, deſired ſhe ſhould do; but ſhe 
locked them carefully in her Cabinet, reſolving to 
conſider the-purport of them more ſeriouſly before 
ſhe returned any Anſwer. 


— 
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Serves as a Supplement to the former. 


ph N next Morning Miſs Flora opened her Lips 
almoſt as ſoon as ſhe did her Eyes, to talk to 
Miſs Betſy on the deſign had been agreed upon be- 
tween them the Day before, in relation to Mr: 
Staple.— She told her, ſhe had employed her whole 
thoughts about it ever ſince, and that ſhe had found 

| out 
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out a way of introducing the Diſcourſe, ſo as to give 
him no Suſpicion that ſhe came from her, yet, at 
the ſame time, take away all his Apprehenſions of 
her being in Love with Mr. Trueworth : and added, 
that ſhe would go to his Lodgings immediately after 
Breakfaſt. | 

Indeed, replied Miſs Betſy, ſullenly, “you 
* ſhall do no ſuch thing; do not care what his 
« Apprehenſions are, or any one's elſe ;—the Men 
“ may all think and do as they will, —I ſhall not 
fill my mind with any ſtuff abt them.” —“ Hey- 
day,“ cried Miſs Flora, a good deal ſhocked at 
* this ſudden turn, what whim has got Poſſeſſion 
« of you now? „ The whim you endeavoured to 
% poileſs me with,” ſaid Miſs Betſy, ſcornfully, 
% would have been a very ridiculous one I am ſure z 
but I have conſidered better on it, and dęſpiſe 
* ſuch fooliſh Fancies.” —** Good-lack,” returned 
the other, you are grown wondrous wiſe methinks, 
% —at leaſt imagine yourſelf ſo but I ſhall go to 
& Mr. Staple for all this,—I cannot bear that he 
& ſhould think you are in Love with Trueworth.” — 
IT know no buſineſs,” ſaid Miſs Betſy, in a 14 
Tone, “you have either with my Love or Hate, 
% and I defire, for the future, you will forbear 
* troubling your Head in my Affairs.“ 

Miſs Flora then told her, that what ſhe had offered 
was meerly in regard to her Reputation, and then 
ran over again all the Arguments ſhe had urged, in 
order to prevail on her to come 'into the meaſures 


ſhe propoſed ; but whatever ſhe ſaid, either in the 


wheedling or remonſtrating Accent, was equally in- 
effectual, the other remained firm in her reſolution, 
and behaved in a manner ſo different from what Miſs 
Flora had ever ſeen her do before, that ſhe knew 
not what to think of it.—Having her own Reaſons, 
however, to bring her, if poſſible, to a leſs grave 
way of thinking, ſhe omitted nothing in the Power 
of Artifice, that ſhe imagined might be conducive 
to that End.—All the time they were riſing, —all the 
time they were riſing, — all the time they were dreſ- 
fing, did ſhe continue to labour on this Score, *. 
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out being able to obtain any other Anſwers to what 
ſhe ſaid, than ſuch as were peremptorily in the Ne- 
ative. | 
: It is certain, that Miſs Betſy was of ſo ſoft and 
tractable a Diſpoſition, that half the Arguments 
Miſs Flora had alledged, would, at another time, 
have won her to conſent to things of much greater 
Conſequence than this appeared to be; but the Diſ- 
covery ſhe had the Day before made of her Deceit, 
and the little good-will ſhe had towards her, gave 
her ſufficient reaſon to apprehend, that ſhe had ſome 
further Deſigns than ſhe pretended in this Project, 
though of what Nature it could be was not in her 
Power to conceive. — The thing in Diſpute ſeemed 
to her extremely trifling in itſelf, but the eagerneſs 
with which ſhe was preſſed to it, by a Perſon of 
whoſe Treachery ſhe had ſo flagrant a Proof, con- 
vinced her, that ſhe ought not on any Account to 
acquieſce. | f 

Miſs Flora, on the other Hand, was diſconcerted 
beyond meaſure at this unexpected change in Miſs 
Betſy's Humour, of which ſhe was as little able to 
divine the Cauſe, as the other was to gueſs the de- 
ſign ſhe had formed; but determining to accompliſh 
her Point, if poſſible, at any rate, ſhe endeavoured 
all ſhe could to diſſemble her Chagrin, and ſtill af- 
feed a mighty regard for the Honour of Miſs 
Betſy, telling her, ſhe was reſolved to ſerve her whe- 
ther ſhe would or not, and that how much ſoever 
ſhe diſapproved it, ſhe ſhould purſue her firſt Intenti- 
on, md undeceive Mr. Staple in the Opinion he 
had, of her being ſo filly as to fall in Love with Mr. 
Trueworth. 

Miſs Betſy on hearing this, and not doubting but 
ſhe would do as ſhe had ſaid, turned towards her, 
and-looking full upon her with a Countenance com- 
poſed enough, but which had yet in it ſomewhat be- 
tween the Ironical and ſevere, replied in theſe Terms, 
— © Since you are ſo much bent,” ſaid ſhe, * on 
making a Viſit to Mr. Staple, far be it from me, 
* Mifs Flora, to deprive that Gentleman of the fa- 
vour you intend him, provided you give me your 
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« promiſe, in the Preſence of Mr. Goodman, and 
« he will be your Security for the Performance of it, 
© that you will mention neither my Name nor that 
« of Mr. Trueworth, and above all, that you will 
not pretend to have any knowledge of Affairs you 
« never have been truſted with.” 

However inconſiderate, or incautious Miſs Betſy 
may appear to the Reader, as to her Conduct in ge- 
neral, it muſt be acknowledged, that at this time 
ſhe ſhewed an uncommon Preſence of mind. —T his 
was, indeed, the only way to put a ſtop, and quaſh 
at once that Scheme, which her falſe Friend had 
formed to do her a real Prejudice, under the Pretence 
of ſerving her. 

It is not in Words to expreſs the confuſion Miſs 
Flora was in, on hearing Maſs Betſy ſpeak in this 
Manner.—Bold as ſhe was by Nature, and habituated 
to Repartee, ſte had not now the Power of utter- 
ing one Word : Innocence itſelf, when over-awed 
by Authority, could not have ſtood more daunted and 
abaſhed, while the other, with a careleſs Air, added, 
« As ſoon as we go down Stairs I ſhall fpeak to 
% Mr. Goodman about this Matter.” 

Whether Miſs Betſy really intended to put this 
menace in Execution, or not, is uncertain; for Miſs 
Flora recovering her Spirits, and her Cunning at 
the ſame time, affected to burſt into a violent Fit of 
Laughter. * Mr. Goodman!“ ſaid ſhe ; (mighty 
« pretty indeed ! —you would trouble Mr. Good- 
«© man with the little impertinencies we talk on be- 
« tween ourſelves ! but do ſo if you think proper. 
« —] ſhall tell him the Truth, that I made this Pro- 
% poſal to you only to try you, and but acted the 
« ſecond part of what Mr. Chatfree had begun.— 
« Mou did not imagine ſure,” continued ſhe, With 
a malicious Sneer, „that I loved you ſo well, that 
«« for your Sake 1 would hazard my Perſon and Re- 
«« putation, by going to ſee a young gay Fellow at 
« his own Lodgings.” 

« As for that,” cried Miſs Betſy, with a look as 
contemptuous as ſhe could poſſibly aſſume, I am 
« equally well acquainted with the Modeſty and 
: 7 | Sicerity 
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cc Sincerity of Miſs Flora, and know how to ſet a 
<« juſt Value upon both.” —In ſpeaking theſe Words, 
having now got on her Cloaths, ſhe flung out of the 
Room without ſtaying to hear what Anſwer the o- 
ther would have made. 

After this, theſe two high Spirits had little inter- 
courſe, never ſpeaking to each other, but on ſuch 
common Affairs as were unavoidable between Per- 
ſons who lived in the ſame Houſe, at eat the fame 
Table, and lay in the ſame Bed. How Miis Flora 
employed her Thoughts will very ſhortly be ſcen, 
but we muſt firſt examine what Effect theſe late Oc- 
currences had on the Mind of Miſs Betſy. 

Young as ſhe was, ſhe might be ſaid to have ſeen 


a great deal of the World; and as ſhe had a fine 


Underſtanding, and a very juſt Notion of Things, 
wanted only to reflect on the many Follies and De- 
ceits which ſome of thoſe who call themſelves the 
Beau monde are guilty of, to be enabled to deſpiſe 
them.—The laſt Letter ſhe had received from Lady 
Truſty made a ſtrong Impreſſion on her, and caſting 
a Retroſpect on ſeveral paſt Franſactions ſhe had 
been witncſs of, 2s well 2s hole ſhe had been con- 
cerned in herſelf, began wo wonder at, and condemn 
the Vanity of being pleaſed with ſuch ſhadowy 
Nothings : — ſuch fleeting, unſubſtantial Delights, 
accompanied with Noife and Hurry in the Poſleition, 
and attended with wearineſs and vexation of Spirit.—— 
A multiplicity of Admirers ſcemed now to her among 
this Number; her Soul confeſſed, that to encourage 
the Addreſſes of a Fop, was both dangerous and 
filly ; and to flatter with vain Hopes the fincere 
Paſhon of a Man of Honour, was equally ungene— 
rous and cruel. 

Theſe Conſiderations were very favourable to 
Mr. Trueworth ; — ſhe ran through every Particular 
of that Gentleman's Character and behaviour, and 
could find nothing which could make her ſtand ex- 
cuſe d even to herſelf, for continuing to treat him 
with the little feriouſneſs ſhe had hitherto done. 

«© What then ſhall 1 do with him?” ſaid ſhe to 
herſelf. «* Muſt I at once diſcard him, deſire him to 
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« deſiſt his Viſits, and tell him I am determined 
© never to be his! — or muſt I reſolve to think of 
% marrying him, and henceforward entertain him, 
« as the Man who is really ordained to be one 
« Day my Huſband! — I have at preſent rather an 
« Averl.on, than an Inclination to a wedded State; 
« yet if my Mind ſhould alter in this Point, where 
« ſhall I find a Partner ſo qualified to make me 
« happy in it? — but yet,” continued ſhe, © to 
&« become a Matron at my Years, is what I can- 
© not brook the Thoughts of; — if he loves me he 
« muſt wait, — it will be {uffcient to receive the 
« Addreſſes of no other; but then how ſhall I re- 
« fuſe thoſe who may make an Offer of them, 
„ without giving the World Room to believe I am 
« pre- engaged? 

Thus did ſhe argue with herſelf, — the Di- 
Ima appeared hard to her, but what was the 
Reſult of her Reaſonings will beſt appear in the An- 
ſwer ſhe ſent to Lady Truſty's Letter, which was in 
the following Terms : 


To Lady TrusTY. 


«© Madam, 
* TY Received the Honour of yours, and ſincerely 
% thank you for the good Wiſhes and Advice 
* contained in it: Be aſſured, Madam, I have a 
« juſt Senſe of the Value I ought to ſet upon them, 
and ſhall henceforth do the utmoſt in my Power 
« to deſerve it. — I have, indeed, no Parent to di- 
rect, and but few faithful Friends to guide me 
„ through the perplexing Labyrinth of Life. — 1 
“ confeſs, I have been too often miſled by the Pre- 
* valence of Eximple, and my own idle Caprice, 
« it is therefore the higheſt Charity to ſhew me 
* to myſelf. — I now ſee, and am aſhamed of the 
« many Inadvertencies I have been guilty "of. — 
Ihe Dangers which a young Woman, like me, 
„ mult neceilarily be continually expoſed to, appear 
« to me, from what you ſay of them, in their pro- 
& per Colours, and convince me, that no Perſon of 
« Under- 
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Underſtanding would condemn me, if to avoid 
« ſo many threatened IIls, I flew to that Aſylum 
your Ladyſhip has mentioned. — I will own to 
„you yet farther, Madam, that I am not inſen- 
c {ble of the Merits of Mr. Trueworth, nor of 
« the Es which would attend my Accep- 
ropoſals ; but I know not how it is, 
cannot all at once bring myſelf into a liking of 
«© the Marriage-ftate. — Be aſſured of this, that I 
« never yet have ſeen any Man, whom my Heart 
«© has been more inclined to favour, and that, at 
« preſent, I neither receive, nor defire the Ad- 
« drefles of any other. — There is no anſwering 
« for Events, but, in the way of Thinking 1 now 
« am, it ſeems not improbable, that I ſhall one 
„% Day comply with what my Friends take ſo much 
« Pains in perſwading me to. — In the mean time, 
« I beſeech you to believe I ſhall regulate my 
« Conduct, fo as to eaſe you of all thoſe Appre- 
** henſions you are ſo good to entertain on my Ac- 
« count. — I am, 
With a profound ReſpeR, 
«© MaDan, 
« Your Ladyſhip's moſt obliged, 
And moſt devoted Servant, 


« E. TrouvcuTLEss.” 
Miſs Betſy alſo anſwered her Brother's Letter 
at the ſame Time ; bu: the Purport of it being much 


che ſame with that ſhe wrote to Lady Truſty, there 
ie no Occaſion for inſerting it. 
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CHAP. VI. 


Seems to bring Things pretty near a Conclu- 
fron, 


188 Betſy was now in as happy a Diſpoſi- 

tion as any of her Friends, or even Mr. 
Trueworth himſelf could deſire; — ſhe liſtened to 
the Confirmations he was every Day giving her of 
his Paſſion, with the greateſt Aﬀability, and much 
more Seriouſneſs and Attention, than ſhe had been 
accuſtomed. — The Quarrel ſhe had with Miſs Flo- 
ra making her willing to avoid her as much as poſ- 
fible, he was frequently alone with her whole Hours 
together, and had all the Opportunities he could 
with of cultivating the Eſteem, ſhe made no Scruple 
of confeſſing ſhe had for him. — As Mr. Staple 
was now gone out of Town, purſuant to the Reſo- 
lation he had taken, and no other Rival, at leaſt 
none encouraged by Miſs Betſy, had as yet ſecond- 
ed him, he had all the Reaſon in the World to 
flatter himſelf, that the Accompliſhngnt of his 
Wiſhes were not far diſtant. 

Plays, — Operas, — and Maſquerades, were now 
beginning to come in vogue, and he had the Satiſ- 
faction to ſee his Miſtreſs refuſe whatever Tickets 
were offered her for thoſe Diverſions, by any of the 
Gentlemen who viſited Lady Mellafin, and at the 
ſame Time readily agreed to accompany him to 
theſe, or any other public Entertainments, when- 
ever he requeſted that Favour of her. 

Miſs Becdy's Behaviour in this Point, however, 
had more the Air, than the Reality of Kindneſs to 
Mr. Trueworth; for in effect it was not becauſe ſhe 
would not accept of Tickets from any other Perſon 
than himſelf, but becauſe they were offered by Gen- 
tlemen of Lady Mellaſin's Acquaintance, and con- 
ſequently, in reſpect to her, Miſs Flora had the 
ſame Share in the Invitation, with whom ſhe was 
determined never more to be ſeen abroad. 
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This required ſome Sort of Contrivance, to be 
managed in ſuch a Manner as to give no Umbrage 
to Mr. Goodman, or Lady Mellatin, for the for- 
mer of whom ſhe had always a very great Eſteem, 
and did not chuſe to afford the latter any Cauſe of 
Complaint againſt her, while ſhe continued to live 
in the ſame Houſe. — The Method ſhe took there- 
fore to avoid a thing ſo diſagreeable to her, and at 
the ſame time to give no Occaſion of Offence, was 
always to make Choice of one Diverſion, when ſhe 
knew Miſs Flora was pre-engaged to another. 

To partake of theſe Pleaſures, which Mr. True- 
worth, ſeeing into her Temper, was almoſt every 
Day preſenting, ſhe invited ſometimes one Lady, 
ſometimes another of thoſe ſhe converſed with ; but 
the Perſon who moſt frequently accompanied her, 
was Miſs Mabel, a young Lady, who lived in the 
next Street, and whom ſhe had been acquainted 
with ever ſince her coming to London, but had 
not been altogether ſo agreeable to her, as ſhe real- 
ly deſerved, and otherwiſe would have been, if 
Lady Mellaſin and Miſs Flora had not repreſented 
her as a prying, cenſorious, ill-natured Creature, 
and, in fine, given her all the Epithets which com- 
poſe the Character of a Prude. 

She was, indeed, both in Principles and Beha- 
viour the very reverſe of Miſs Flora; — ſhe was 
modeſt without Affectation, — reſerved without Auſ- 
terity, — chearful without Levity, — compaſſionate 
and benevolent in her Nature, — and, to crown all, 
was perfectly ſincere : — Miſs Betſy had never want- 
ed Penetration enough to ſee, and to admire the 
amiable Qualities of this young Lady, nor had been 
t all influenced by the Character given of her by 
Lady Mellaſin and Miſs Flora, but being herſelf of 


too gay and volatile a Temper, the more ſerious | 


Deportment of the other gave ſomewhat of a Check 
to her's, and for that Reaſon rendered her Society 
leſs coveted by her. — The Letter of Lady Truſty, 
however, joined to the late Accidents which had 
happened, having now given her a 'Turn of Mind 
vaſtly different from what it had been a very little 
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Time before, made her now prefer the Converſa - 
tion of Miſs Mabel, to moſt others of her Acquain- 
tance. | 

This young Lady having been often in Mr.True- 
worth's Company, with Miſs Betſy, ſaw enough in- 
to him to be aſſured the Paſſion he profeſſed for her 
was perfectly honourable and ſincere ; and as ſhe - 
had a real Affection for her fair Friend, and thought 
it a Match greatly to her Advantage, was perpetu- 
ally remonſtrating to her, that ſhe could not treat 
with too much Complaiſance, a Lover ſo every way 
deſerving of her. 

It is certain, that what ſhe ſaid on this Score, 
had ſome Weight with Miſs Betſy ; Mr. Goodman 
alſo was every Day admoniſhing her in Behalf of 
Mr. Trueworth, as he thought it his Duty to do; 
both as her Guardian and her Friend. — In fine, 
never was a Heart more beſet, — more forced, 
as it were, into tender Sentiments than that of this 
young Lady: — Furſt by the Merits and Aſſiduities 
of the paſſionate Invader, and next by the Perſwa- 
fions of all thoſe, who ſhe had any Reaſon to be- 
lieve had her Intereſt in view, and wiſhed to ſee her 
Happineſs eſtabliſhed. 

Enemy as ſhe was by Nature to ſerious Reflection, 
on any Account, much more on that of Marriage, 
every thing now contributed to compel her to it ; 
ſhe could not avoid ſeeing and confeſſing within her- 
ſelf, that 1f ever ſhe became a Wife, the Title 
could not be attended with more Felicity, than 
when conferred on her by a Perſon of Mr. True- 
worth's Fortune, CharaQter, and Diſpoſition, 

She was one Day alone, and in a very conſide- 
rative Mood, when a Letter was brought to her, 
which ſhe was told came by the Penny-Poſt ; as ſhe 
was not accuſtomed to receive any by that Carriage, 
it pretty much ſurpriſed her, but much more ſo, 


when having haſtily opened it, ſhe found the Con- 
tents as follow: 
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To Miſs BETSsY TrHovucnTLEss. 


&© Madam, 


T is with an inexpreſſible Concern, that I re- 
late to you a thing, which I am but too ſen- 
ſible will give you ſome Diſquiet, nor could have 
revailed with myſelf on any Terms to have done 
it, were it not to preſerve you from falling into 
much greater Afflictions than the Diſcovery I am 
about to make, can poſſibly inflitt: — But not to 
keep you in Suſpence, — you are courted by a 
Gentleman whoſe Name 1s Trueworth ; — he is 
recommended by your Brother, who, alas ! knows 
him much leſs than he imagines : — He has in- 
deed a large Eſtate, and does not want Accom- 
pliſhments to endear him to the fair Sex, — I 
wiſh he had as much intrinſic Honour and Since- 
cerity to deſerve, as he has perſonal Endowments 
to acquire, the Favours ſo laviſhly beſtowed up- 
on him. — I hope, however, you have not been 
ſo much deceived by the Innocence of your own 
Heart, and the fancied Integrity of his, as to be 
ſo diſtractedly in love with him, as he has the 
Vanity to boaſt, and your Companion and ſup- 
ſed Friend, Miſs Mabel, reports you are : — 
f his Deſigns upon you are ſuch as they ought to 
be, he is at leaſt aſhamed to confeſs they are ſo ; 
and the Lady I juſt mentioned, whiſpers it in all 
Companies, that a Marriage with you is of all 
things in the World the fartheſt from his 
Thoughts. — He plainly ſays, that he but trifles 
with you, 'till your Brothers come to Town, and 
will then find ſome Pretence to break entirely 
with you, — perhaps, on the Score of Fortune; 
but of that I am not poſitive, — I only repeat 
ſome Part of thoſe unhandſome Expreſſions his 
anworthy 'Tongue has uttered. 
But, Madam, as I have given you this Intel- 
ligence, ſo I think it my Duty to offer you ſome 
Advice for your Behaviour, in ſo nice and criti- 


cal a JunQure, — As he threatens to abandon you 
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* on the Arrival of your Brothers, I ſhould think, 
« that if you forbid him your Preſence, 'till that 
Time, it would not only be a ſure Touchſtone of 
his Affection, but alſo be a Means of clearing 
“ your Reputation from thoſe Blemiſhes it has re- 
© ceived on his Account. — After what I have ſaid, 
© I believe it would be needleſs to add, that the leſs 
<« freely you converſe with Miſs Mabel, the leſs you 
« will ſuffer, both in the Judgment of the World, 
& and your own future Peace of Mind. 

« Slight not this Counſel, becauſe given behind 
* the Curtain, but be aſſured it comes from one 
« whos, 

« With the ſincereſt Attachment, 
«© Mapan, 
« Your moſt humble, 
Though concealed Servant. 


Tf Miſs Betſy had received this Letter a very 
ſmall Time before ſhe did, it might probably have 
wrought on her all the Effect it was intended for; 
but ſhe had ſcarce read it half through, before the 
luckyDiſcovery of Miſs Flora's Baſeneſs, ſo ſeaſonably 
made to her by Mr. Saving, came freſh into her 
Mind, and ſhe was at no Loſs to gueſs at the ma- 
licious Purpoſe, and the Author of it, though wrote 
in a Hand altogether a Stranger to her. 

She doubted not but it was a Trick of Miſs Flo- 
ra's, to cauſe a Separation between her and Mr. 
Trueworth ; but the Motives, which had inſtigated 
her to do this, were not in her Power to conceive. 

« Revenge for her diſappointed ExpeQations,” 
ſaid ſhe to herſelf, © might make her take the 
« Steps ſhe did, on Mr. Saving's Account ; but 
« what has Mr. Trueworth done to her ? — He 
« never pretended Love to her, — he neither flat- 
« tered, or deceived her Vanity, —it mult be there- 
« fore only a wicked Propenſity, — an envious, — 
c“ unſocial Diſpoſition, — a Love of Miſchief im- 
s« planted in her Nature, and uncorrected by Reaſon 
« or Principle, that has induced her to be ** 

| « this 


% 


Miſs BeTsy THOUGHTLESS. 45 


e this poor, — low, enervate Spight; but I am re- 
« ſolved to mortify it.“ 

She was not long conſidering in what Manner ſhe 
mould proceed, to do as ſhe had ſaid, and, I be- 
lieve the Reader will acknowledge, ſhe hit upon 
one, as effeQtual for that End as could have been 
contrived. 

She appeared extremely gay the whole Time of 
Dinner, and as ſoon as it was over, I will preſent 
« you with a Deſert, Sir,” ſaid ſhe to Mr. Good- 
man: * [I'll ſhew you what Pains has been taken 
„to break of my Acquaintance with Mr. True- 
* worth, by ſome Wretch, who either envies me 
« the Honour of his Affections, or him the Place 
they imagine he has in mine; but, I beſeech you, 
„ read it,” continued ſhe, © and I will appeal to 
„you, Lady Mellaſin, and Miſs Flora, if ever 
„ there was a more ſtupid Plot.“ 

Stupid enough, indeed,” cried the honeſt Mer- 
chant, as ſoon ashe had done Reading, * but it 1s 
« yet more baſe.—I am glad, however,” continued 
he, “to find your good Senſe prevents you from 
© being impoſed upon by ſuch Artifices.” —< This 
« is ſo ſhallow a one,” anſwered, ſhe, that a very 
« {mall ſhare of Underſtanding might ſerve to defend 
“ any one from being deceived by it.— I pity the 
% Weakneſs, while I deſpiſe the baſeneſs of ſuch mean 
© [ncendiaries ; — Mr. Trueworth, however, will 
« fare the better for this Attempt againſt him: — 
* I will now make no ſcruple of preferring him to 
* all Mankind beſides, — aud perhaps, when my 
* Brothers arrive, ſhall conſent to every thing he 
« Deſires. 

Lady Mellaſin could not help applauding the 
Spirit and Reſolution ſhe ſhewed on this Occation, 
and Mr. Goodman was quite charmed with it ; and 
both of them joined in the ſevereſt Exclamations a- 
g2inſ the Folly and Wickedneſs of the Letter-writer 
but Miſs Flora ſaid little, and as ſoon as ſhe could 
quit the Table with Decency, went up into her 
Chamber, ſaying ſhe had a Piece of Work in Hand, 
which ſhe was in haſte to finiſh. 1 
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If Miſs Betſy had wanted any Confirmation of the 
Truth of her Suſpicions, the Looks of Miſs Flora, 
during this whole Diſcourſe, would have removed 
all Doubt in her, and the Opportunity of venting the 


Spleen ſhe had ſo juſtly conceived againſt her, with- | 


out ſeemiug to do ſo, gave her a moſt exquiſite Satiſ- 
faction. | 


CAA TP. YI, 
1s the better for being ſhort. 


I SS Floraretired to her Chamber, indeed, 
not to employ herſelf in the Manner ſhe pre- 
tended, but to give a Looſe to Paſſions more inordi- 
nate and outrageous, than it would naturally be be- 
lieved could have taken Poſſeſſion of ſo young a 
Heart. 

But it is now high time to let the Reader ſee into 
the ſecret Springs, which ſet her wicked Wit in 
Motion, and iuduced her to a& in the Manner ſhe 
had done. 

Through the whole Courſe of the preceding Pages, 
many Hints have been given, that the Inclinations of 
this young Lady were far from being unblameable, 
and it will not ſeem ſtrange, that a Perſon of the Diſ- 
poſition ſhe had all —_ teſtified, ſhould envy and 
malign thoſe Charms ſhe every Day ſaw ſo much 
extolled, and preferred above her own ; but we donot 
ordinarily find one, who all gay and free, like her, 
and who various Times, and for various Objects, 
had experienced thoſe Emotions which we call Love, 
ſhould, all at once, be inſpired with a Paſſion no 
leſs ſerious, than it was violent, for a Perſon, who 
never made the leaſt Addrefles to her on that Ac- 
count. 

Yet ſo in Effect it was: — Mr. Trueworth had 
been but a very few times in her Company, before 
ſhe began to entertain deſires for her fair Friend.— 
Whenever ſhe had an Opportuaity of Speaking to 
him alone, ſhe made him many Advances, which 
he either did not, or would not interpret in the Senſe 
ſhe meant them,=-T'his Coldneſs, inſtead of abating, 


bur 
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but the more inflamed her Wiſhes, and looking on 
the Paſſion he had for Miſs Betſy, as the only im- 
pediment to the Gratification of her Inclinations, 
the curſt his Conſtancy, and the Beauties which ex- 
cited it—So true is that Obſervation of Mr. Dryden, 


Love! various minds does variou'ly inſpire ; 

« He ſtirs in gentle Natures gentle Fires, 

© Like that of Incenſe on the Altar laid; 

But raging Flames tempeſtuous Souls invade. 

© A Fire which ev'ry windy Paſſion blows, 

With Pride it mounts, and with Revenge it 
glows.' 


Miſs Flora was not of a Temper, either to bear 
the Pangs of hopeleſs Love, in ſilent Grief, or to 
give way too readily to Deſpair. —In ſpite of the 
Indifference ſhe found herſelf treated with by Mr. 
Trueworth, ſhe was not without hope, that if the 
could by any Means occaſion a diſunion between him 
and Miſs Betſy, he would then be brought to caſt 
his Eycs on ber, and return her Flame with ſome 
Degree of Ardency. 

It was for this End ſhe had taken ſo much Pains in 
endeavouring to perſwade Miſs Betſy, either to write, 
or ſuffer her to go, to Mr. Staple, in order, as ſhe 
pretended, to undeceive that Gentleman in his Opi- 
nion, that ſhe was in Love with Mr. Trueworth ; 
but her Intentions, in Reality were to make him 
believe, that he himſelf was the favoured Perſon, 
and had much the Advantage over his Rival in the 
Affections of his Miſtreſs. — This ſhe doubted not 
would make him quit his Reſolution of going into 
the Country, and encourage him to renew his Court- 
ſhip with the ſame Fervency as ever. — The Pride ſhe 
knew Miſs Betſy took in a Multiplicity of Lovers, 
and the equality with which ſhe had carried herſelf 
between him and Mr. Trueworth, and which pro- 
bably ſhe would continue, ſeemed to afford hera fair 
Proſpect of giving Mr. Trueworth ſo much cauſe 
of Diſcontent, as to make him break off with a Wo- 
man, who after what had paſſed made no Diſtinction 


between 
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2tween him and the Perſon he had twice vanquiſh- 
ed in the Field.—She knew it would, at leaſt, create 
a good deal of Perplexity among them, and Delay, 
if not totally prevent, the completion of what ſhe 
ſo much Dreaded. 

But this Scheme _ rendered abortive, by the 
ſeaſonable Diſcovery Miſs Betſy had made' of her 
Perfidiouſneſs, ſhe ſet her Wits to Work for ſome 
other new Invention, and believing that Miſs Betſy's 
Pride would immediately take Fire on the leaſt Suſ- 
pm of any Inſult being offered, either to her 

eauty or Reputation, procured an Agent to Write 
the above Inſerted Letter ;—the Effect of which has 
been already ſhewn. 

This Diſappointment was the more Grievous to 
her, as ſhe had ſo little expected it :—ſhe broke the 
Sticks of her Fan, tore every thing that came in her 
way,—flew about the Room, like a Princeſs in a 
Tragedy ; —wanting the means of Venting the Rage 
ſhe was Poſſeſſed of in great Things, ſhe exerciſed it 
in ſmall. —A fine Petticoat of Miſs Betſy's happening 
to Hang on the back of a Chair, ſhe threw a Stan- 
diſh of Ink upon it, as if by Accident ; and it is no 
breach of Charity to believe, would have ſerved the 
Owner in a much worſe Manner, if her Power had 
been equal to her Will, and ſhe could have done it 
without Danger to herſelf. 

T'ofadd to the Fury and Diſtraction of her Mind, 
continuing ſtill in her Chamber, and happening to 
be pretty near the Window, ſhe ſaw Miſs Betſy, 
Miſs Mabel, and Mr. Trueworth paſs by in a Lan- 
dau, that Gentleman having, it ſeems, invited theſe 
Ladies on a Party of Pleaſure :—** You ſhall not 
long enjoy this Satisfaction, Cried ſhe to herſelf, 
« if it be in human Wit to ſeparate you; but at 
this ſight, the turbulent Paſſions of her Soul becom- 
ing more ae e O may the Machine that 
«« conveys you be thrown off its Wheels !” purſued 


'the : May the Wine you Drink be Poifoned !— 
« May the firſt Morſel you attempt to Swallow, 
« miſtake its Way, and Choak you in the Paſſage! 
Thus did ſhe Rave, not like one Poſſeſſed — 
even 
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ſeven, but ſeven Thouſand Fiends, and had perhaps 


remained in tais wild way till her Brain had been 
abſolutely turned, if Lady Mellaſin, having a great 
deal of Company, had not poſitively commanded 
her to come down, after having ſent ſeveral times in 
more mild Terms, to let her know what Friends 
were there. 

It was ſome Days before the unhappy, and more 
wicked, Miſs Flora, could recolle& her ſcattered 
Senſes, enough for the contrivance of any further 
Miſchief ; but thoſe evil' Spirits, to which ſhe had 
yielded but too much the maſtery of her Heart, and 
all its Faculties, at length inſpired her with, and 
enabled her in the execution of a Deſign of the 
moſt barbarous kind, and which, for a time, ſhe 
ſaw ſucceſsful, even to her moſt ſanguine Expecta- 
tions. 

But while ſhe was ruminating on Projects, which 
had neither Virtue nor Generoſity for their Patrons, 
Miſs Betſy paſſed her Days in that Chearfulneſs which 
is the conſtant Companion of uncorrupted Innocence, 
and a Mind uninfluenced by any tempeſtuous Paſ- 
ſions ; — but as it is Natural, even to the ſweeteſt 
'Fempers, to take Pleaſure in the Mortification of 
thoſe who have endeavoured to injure us without 
cauſe given on our Parts, ſhe could not forbear be- 


ing highly diverted to ſee the Pains Miſs Flora too 


to conceal the inward Diſturbance of her Soul ;— 
the aukward Excuſes ſhe made, for the Dama 
done her Petticoat, gave her more Satisfaction, than 
ſhe could have felt Vexation for the ſpoiling the beſt 
thing ſhe had in the World. 

E Mabel, to whom Miſs Betſy had imparted 
the whole of this Affair, was not at all ſurpriſed at 
that part of the Letter which related to herſelf, as 
ſhe had often been informed, by ſeveral of her Ac- 
quaintance, of the Character given of her by that 
malitious Girl ; but neither of theſe young Ladies 
could be able to imagine, as they ſaſpefted not her 
Paſſion for Mr. Trueworth, from what ſource this 
pretended Enmity to him was derived. . 

Vor. II. | F | by 1c 
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It would certainly have greatly contributed to the 
Happineſs of that Gentleman, to have known in 
what Manner his Miſtreſs had reſented the injuſtice 
Had been done him ; but Miſs Betſy forbore to let 
him into the Secret, as being already ſufficiently con- 
vinced of the Sincerity of his Affection, and. would 
not put him to the trouble of giving her new Proofs 
of it, by ſhewing him the ridiculous Accuſation, 
anonymouſly formed againſt him. | 


„ 


Contains ſome incidents which will be found 
" equally interęſting and entertaining, or the Au- 
thor is very much miſtaken. 


M Trueworth had all the Reaſon imaginable 
from the whole Deportment of Miſs Betſy 
towards him, to believe that there wanted little more 
for the Concluſion of his Marriage with her, than 
the Arrival of her two Brothers; ſhe had often told 
him, whenever he preſſed her on that Score, that ſhe 
would give no definitive Anſwer, till ſhe had receiv- 
ed the Advice and Approbation of the Elder Mr. 
Thoughtleſs. 
That Gentleman was now expected in a few Days, 
and Mr. Francis Thoughtleſs having intelligence 
of his being on his return, was alſo preparing to 
leave L——e, in order to meet him on his firft 
Arrival in London ; but during this , ſhort ſpace of 
Time, ſome Events fell out, which put a great damp 
on the Gaiety of thoſe, who had with ſo much im- 
patience walked: for their Approach. | 
Mr. "Trueworth had an Aunt, who beſides being 
the neareſt Relation he had Living, and the only one 
in London, was extremely reſpected by him, on ac- 
count of her great Prudence, exemplary Virtue, and 
the tender Affection ſhe had always teſtified for him. 
This good Lady thought herſelf bound by Duty, 
As ſhe was led by Love, to make a thorough enquiry 
lato the Character of the. young Perſon her Nephew 
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was about to marry —ſhe was acquainted with many 
who had been in Company with Miſs Betſy, and 
were Witneſſes of her Behaviour ; — ſhe aſked the 
Opinion of thoſe among them, whom ſhe looked 
upon as the moſt Candid, concerning the Match now 
on the Carpet, and was extremely troubled to find 
their Anſwers ſuch, as were no way conformable to 
the Idea Mr. Trueworth had endeavoured to inſpire 
her with of his Miftreſs's PerfeQions :—they all, in- 
deed, agreed that ſhe was handſome, —well-ſhaped, 
—Genteel, — had a great deal of Wit, Vivacity. 
and Good-humour ; but ſhook their Heads when 
any of thoſe requiſites to make the Marriage-ſtate 
agreeable were mentioned. 5 

Poor Miſs Betſy, as the Reader has had but too 
much Opportunity to obſerve, was far from ſetting 
forth to any Advantage, the real good Qualities ſhe 
was poſſeſſed of: — on the contrary, the Levity of 
her Conduct rather disfigured the native Innocence 
of her Mind, and the Purity of her Intentions ; ſo 


that, according to the Poet, 
All ſaw her Spots, but few her Brightneſs took.” 


The old Lady not being able to hear any thing 


concerning her intended Niece, but what was great- 


ly to her Diſſatisfaction, was continually remonſtrat- 
ing to Mr. Trueworth, that the want of ſolidity in 
a Wife was one of the worit Misfortunes that could 
attend a Marriage-ſtate ;—that the external Beauties 
of the Perſon could not atone for the internal De- 
fects of the Mind; — that a too great gaiety du 
cœur, frequently led Women into Errors without 


their deſigning to be Guilty of them; and conjured 


him to conſider well before the irrevocable Words, 
] take you for Better and for Worſe,” were paſt, 
how ill it would ſuit, either with his Honour, or his 


Peace of Mind, if the whom he now wiſhed to make 


his Partner for Life ſhould, after the became ſo, be- 
have in the ſame Manner ſhe now did. 

Mr. Trueworth liſtened to what ſhe ſaid, with all 
the Attention ſhe could deſire, but was too paſſio- 
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nately in Love to be much influenced by it: Not 
that he did not ſee there were ſome Miſtakes in the 
Conduct of Miſs Betſy, which he could wiſh reform- 
ed, yet he could not look upon them as ſo dange- 
Tous to her Virtue and Reputation, and therefore 
omitted no Arguments, which he thought might 
juſtify his Choice; and clear the accuſed Fair one 
from all Blame, in the Eyes of a Perſon, whoſe 
Approbation he was very defirous of Obtaining. 

The Warmth with which he ſpake, convinced 
his Aunt, that to oppoſe his Inclinations on this 
Point was only warring with the Winds, ſhe deſiſted 
from ſpeaking any more againſt the Marriage, and 
contented herſelf with telling him, that ſince he was 
bent on making Miſs Betſy his Wife, ſhe ſhould be 
glad if, at leaſt, he would remove her into the 
Country, and prevent her returning to this Town as 
long as poſſible. | 

This laſt Counſel had a great deal of Weight 
with Mr. Trueworth ;— he had often wiſhed in his 
Heart, when ſeeing her, as he often did, encom- 
ye with a Crowd of ſuch, whom his good Un- 

erſtanding made him deſpiſe, that if ever he be- 
eame her Huſband, it might be in his Power to pre- 
vail on her, to break off Acquaintance with the 
greateſt part of thoſe ſhe at preſent converſed with; 
and now being admitted to entertain her with more 
Freedom and Seriouſneſs than ever, he reſolved to 
ſound her Sentiments on that Score, and try to diſ- 
cover how far ſhe could reliſh the Retirements of a 
Country Life. 

Accordingly, the next Viſit he made to her, he 
began to repreſent, in the moſt pathetic Terms he 
was able, the true Felicity that two People, who 
loved each other, might enjoy when remote from 
the Noiſe and Interruption of a throng of giddy 
Viſitors. -—- © The Deity of ſoft Detires,” ſaid 
he, © Flies the confuſed Glare of Pomp and Public 
« Shews ;—'tis in the ſhady Bowers, or on the Banks 
of a Sweet purling Stream, he ſpreads his Downy 
Wings, and Watts ten thouſand Nameleſs _ 
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* ſures on the Fond, — the Innocent, — and the 
« Happy Pair.” ; 

He was going on, but ſhe interrupted him with a 
loud Laugh; — ' Hold, — Hold,” cried She,“ was 
there ever ſuch a Romantic Deſcription ? — 1 
« wonder how ſuch filly Ideas come into your 
Head? —Shady Bowers! and Purling Streams! 
Heavens, how Infipid ! — Well,” continued 
ſhe, © you may be the Strephon of the Woods, if 
«« you think fit; but I ſhall never envy the Happi- 
*« neſs of the Cloe that accompanies you in theſe 
© fine Receſſes.—What } to be Cooped up like a 
tame Dove, only to Coo,—and Bill, —and Breed ? 
« —O, it would be a Delicious Life indeed!“ 

Mr. Trueworth now perceived, to his no ſmall 
Vexation, the late Seriouſneſs he had obſerved in 
Miſs Betſy, and which had given him ſo much Sa- 
tisfaction, was no more than a ſhort-lived Interval, 
—2 ſudden ſtart of Reaſon and Recollection ſoon 
diſſipated, and that her Temper, in Reality, was 
ſtill as Light, as Wild, and as Inconſiderate as ever. 
— The Riditule with which ſhe treated what he ſaid, 
did not, however, hinder him from Proceeding in 
the Praiſe of a Country Life; but happening to ſay, - 
that Innocence could no where elſe be {o ſecure, the 
preſently took up the Word, and with a difdainful 
Air replied, that Innocence in any one, but an Ideot, 
might be ſecure in any Place; to which he retorted. 
that Reaſon was at ſometimes Abſent, even in thoſe 
who had the greateſt Share of it at others. 

Many ſmart Repartees paſſed between them on 
this Subject, in moſt of which Miſs Betſy had the 
better ; but Mr. Trueworth, not willing to give up 
the Point, reminded her that Solomon, the moſt 
Luxuriant, and withal the Wiſeſt of Men, pro- 
nounced, that all the Gaieties and Magniſicence of 
the Earth were Vanity and Vexation of Spirit, — 
—*+« He did ſo,” replied ſhe, with a Scornful Smile; 
« but it was not till he had enjoyed them all, and 
« was grown paſt the Power of enjoying yet fur— 
« ther: — when J am ſo, tis poſible 1 may ſay the 
« ſame.” 5 | 
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Mr. Trueworth finding ſhe was pretty much flung 
at ſome Things he had ſaid, and conſcious that in 
this Diſcourſe he had in ſome Meaſure forgot the 
Reſpect due from a Lover to his Miſtreſs, would not 
— the Topic any farther, but, as artfully as he 
could, turned the Converſation on Things, more 
agreeable to Miſs Betſy's Way of Thinking: — He 
eould not, however, after they had parted, forbear 
ruminating on the Contempt ſhe had ſhewn of a 
Country Life, and was not fo eaſy as the Submiſ- 
fiveneſs of his Paſſion made him affect to be, on tak- 
ing Leave. This was, however, a. Matter of flight 
Moment to him, when compared with what ſoon 
after enſued. 8 

I believe, that from the laſt Letter of Miſs For- 
ward to Miſs Betſy, the Reader may ſuſpect it was 
not by a Kinſman ſhe was maintained; but it is 
proper to be more Particular on that Affair, and 
ſhew how that unfortunate Creature, finding herſelf 
utterly diſcarded by her Father, and abandoned to 
the utmoſt Diſtreſſes, accepted of the Offer made 
her by a Rich Jew-merchant, of Five Guineas a 
Week to be his Miſtreſs. | 

But as few Women, who have once loſt the Senſe 
of Honour, ever recover it again, but, on the con- 
trary, endeavour to loſe all Senſe of Shame alſo, de- 
vote themſelves to Vice, and act whatever Intereſt 
or Inclination prompts ih:m to; Miſs Forward could 
not content herſelf with the Embraces, nor Allow- 
arce of her Keeper, but received both the Preſents 
and Ca reſſes of as many as ſhe had Charms to attract. 

Sir Bazil Loveit was a great Favovrite with her, 
ard if among ſuch a Plurality one might be ſaid to 
have the Preference, it was he: — this young Baro- 

net had been intimately acquainted with Mr. True- 
worth abroad ; they had travelled together through 
the greateſt part of Italy, and hae been ſeparated 
only by Mr. Trueworth's being called home, on ac- 
count of ſome Family Affair. — Sir Bazil being but 
lately arrived, they had not ſeen each other ſince, 
till Meeting by Accident in a Coffee-houſe, they 
renewed their former Friendſhip. — After the uſual 
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Compliments, Mr. Trueworth propoſed paſſing the 
Evening together: To which Sir Bazil replied, that 
he ſhould be glad of the Fug gr ogy + but was en- 

aged to ſup with a Lady; but, ſaid he, after a 

auſe, tis where I can be Free, and you ſhall go 
with me. To which the other having conſented, Sir 
Bazil told him, as they were going towards the 
Houſe, that there would be no Occaſion to uſe much 
Ceremony; for it was only to a Lady of Pleaſure he 
was conducting him; but added, that ſhe was a fine 
Girl, — ſeemed to, have been well brought up, — 
had been lately come upon the Town, and behaved 
with more Modefty than moſt of her Profeſſion. 

Mr. Trueworth had never any great Reliſh for 
the Converſation of theſe ſort of Women, much 
leſs now, when his whole Heart was taken up with 
an Honourable Paſſion for a Perſon, who in ſpite of 
the little Errors of her Conduct, he thought deſerv- 
ing of his Affections; yet as he had given his Pro- 
miſe, he imagined, that to go back would be too 

reciſe, and fubject him to the Raillery of his leſs 
crupulous Friend. 

Miſs Forward, for it was ſhe to whom this Viſit 
was made, received them in a Manner, which juſti- 
fied the Character Sir Bazil had given of her. — 
There was, however, a certain Air of Libertiniſm, 
both in her Looks and Geſtures, which would have 
convinced Mr. Trueworth, if he had not been told 
fo before, that ſhe was one of thoſe unhappy Crea- 
tures, who make Traffic of their Beauty. The Gen- 
tlemen had not been there above a Quarter of an 
Hour, before a Maid Servant came into the Room, 
and told Miſs Forward, that a young Lady, who 
ſaid her Name was Thoughtleſs, was at the Door 
in a Chair, and deſired to ſee her ; — © O my dear 
« Miſs Betſy Thoughtleſs,” cried ſhe, - defire her 
* to walk up immediately.” — This is lucky,” ſaid 
Sir Bazil, „I wanted a Companion for my Friend, 
«© .— now each Man will have his Bird.”— «© Huſh,” 
cried Miſs Forward, I can aſſure you ſhe is vir- 
tuous, — take care what you ſay,” 

Mr, 
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Mr. Trueworth was ſo much alarmed at hearing 
the Name of Miſs Betſy, that being retired to a 
Window, in order to recover himſelf from the Con- 
fuſion he was in, that he heard not what Miſs For- 
ward had ſaid to Sir Bazil : — Miſs Betſy preſently 
entering the Room, Miſs Forward ran to embrace 
her, ſaying, © My dear Miſs Betſy, how .glad am 
« I to ſee you! — To which the other returned, 
« My dear Miſs Forward, how aſhamed am I to 
4% have been ſo long abſent! — but one fooliſh 
“Thing or other has ſtill prevepted my coming.” 

Sir Bazil then ſaluted her with a great deal of 
Politeneſs, though with leſs Reſpe& than doubtleſs 
he would have done, had he ſeen her in any other 
Place. — Mr. Trueworth, who by this Time had re- 
ſolved in what Manner he ſhould a&, now turned, 
and advanced towards the Company, — Miſs Bet- 
ſy on ſeeing him, cried out, in ſome Surpriſe, 
« Mr. Trueworth ! good God! who thought of 
« finding you here? — © You did not, Madam, 
« Tdare anſwer,” replied he, with a very grave Air, 
« and I as little expected the Honour of meetin 
« you here? — O, you are acquainted then, ſai 
Sir Bail, laughing, this is merry enough, — [ 
« find we are all right.” 

Mr. Trueworth made no direct Anſwer to this, 
but endeavoured to aſſume a Gaiety conformable to 
that of the Company he was in: — After ſome 
little Time being paſt in Diſcourſe on ordinary Af- 
fairs, Miſs Forward took Miſs Betſy into the next 
Room to return the Money ſhe had been ſo kind to 
lend her at Mrs. Nightſhade's, and told her, ſhe 
had much to ſay to her, but could not be ſo rude to 
leave the Gentlemen for any long Time. — While 
they were abſent, which indeed was not above half 
a Minute, This is a delicious Girl,” ſaid Sir Ba- 
zil to Mr. Trueworth, © i'faith Charles, you will 
have the beſt of the Market To-night.” — What 
Reply Mr. Trueworth would have made is uncer- 
tain, — the Ladies returned that Inftant, and the 
Converſation became extremely ſprightly, though, 
on Sir Bazil's Part, ſomgtumes interſperſed with Ex- 
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preſſions not altogether conſiſtent with that Deco- 
rum, he would have obſerved towards Women of 
Reputation. 5 

Miſs Betſy, far from thinking any III herſelf, 
wok every Thing as well meant, and replied to 
whatever was uttered by this gay young Gentle- 
man, with a Freedom, which, to thoſe who knew 
her not perfectly, might juſtly render her liable to 
Cenſure. — Mr. Trueworth would fain have taken 
ſome Share, if poſlible, in this Converſation, in 
order to conceal the Perplexity of his Thoughts, 
but all his Endeavours were ineffectual, and though 
his Words were ſoͤmetimes gay, the Tone with 
which he ſpoke them plainly ſhewed, that his Heart 
2 very far from correſponding with his Expreſ- 

ions. 

Sir Bazil having ordered a handſome Supper, 
Miſs Betſy ſtayed till it was over, and then roſe up, 
and took her Leave, ſaying, ſhe was obliged to ga 
home, and write ſome Letters. — As none of them 
had any Equipage there, a Hackney Coach was or- 
dered to be called, and Mr. Trueworth offering to 
accompany her, Sir Bazil, on waiting on them 
down Stairs, ſaid to him ſome merry Things on the 
Occaſion, which, though Miſs Betſy did not com- 
prehend, her Lover underſtood the Meaning of but 
too well for his Peace of Mind. 


CHAP. IT 
Is yet more intereſting than the former. 


NY one may judge what a Heart, poſſeſſed 

of ſo fincere and honourable a Flame, as that 

of Mr. Trueworth's, muſt feel, to ſee the beloved 
Object ſo intimate with a common Proftitute ; it 
ſhall ſuffice therefore to ſay, that his Anxieties were 
ſuch as prevented him from being able to recover 
himſelf enough to ſpeak to Miſs Betſy on that Sub- 
je&, as he would do; he forbore mentioning it at 
- 
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all, and ſaid very little to her on any other, while 
they were in the Coach, and having ſeen her ſafe 
into Mr. Goodman's Houſe, took his Leave, and 
went home, where he paſſed a Night of more Vexa- 
tion than he ever had before experienced. 

Fain would he have found ſome Excuſe for Miſs 
Betſy's Condu& in this Point, — fain would he have 
believed her innocent as ſhe was lovely, but could 
not tell how to conceive there was a Poſſibility for 
true Virtue to take Delight in the Company of 
Vice; but were there even ſuch a Thing in Nature, 
the Shew of incouraging an infamous Action, he 
knew not how to brook in a Woman he intended to 
make his Wife. 

He now acknowledged the Juſtice of his Aunt's 
Remonſtrances; and what the Levity of Miſs 
Betſy made him at preſent endure, foreſaw what his 
Honour and his Peace of Mind muſt hereafter con- 
tinually endure, if he ſhould once become a Huſ- 
band: — Never were Thoughts ſo divided, — ſo 
fluctuating as his; — his good Underſtanding, and 
Jealouſy of Honour, convinced him, there could be 
no laſting Happineſs with a Perſon of Miſs Betſy's 
Temper ; but then the Paſſion he had for her, flat- 
tered him with the Hopes, that as all the Faults ſhe 
was guilty of, ſprung rather from Want of Conſi- 
deration than Deſign, ſhe might be reaſoned out of 
them, when once he had gained ſo far upon her 
Affections, as to find he might take the Liberty of 
Painting them to her in their proper Colours. 

He often aſked himſelf the Queſtion, whether he 
could be able to break with her or not ; and find- 
ing by the Pangs, which the very Idea of an utter 
Separation inflicted on him, that he could not, had 
no other Meaſures to take than to ſubmit with Pa- 
tience, — to appear ſatisfied with every Thing that 
pleaſed her, and to contrive all the Methods he 
could, without her perceiving he did ſo, of ſtealing, 
by gentle Degrees, into her Mind, a Diircliſh of 
ſuch Things as werc unbecoming in her. | 

He had but juſt roſe from a Bed, which that 
Night had afforded him but little Repoſe, when he 

was 
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was told Sir Bazil Loveit, to whom he had given 
his Directions the Day before, was come to wait 
upon him. — Mr. Trueworth was very glad of it, 
being impatient to undeceive him in the Opinion 
he found he had entertained of Miſs Betſy, —'They 
had not been three Minutes together before the 
other gave him an Opportunity, by ſome facetious 

— concerning the Tranſactions of the 
paſt Night, and among the reſt, after looking round 
the Room, aſked him, how he had diſpoſed of his 
pretty Betſy? To all which Mr. Trueworth replied, 
with a very ſerious Air, Sir Bazil, though I muſt 
% own there are many Appearances to juſtify your 
„ Miſtake, yet, I hope, my Word and Honour 
« will out-balance them. — I do aſſure you, Sir, 
„that Lady, whom you think and ſpeak ſo lightly 
« of, is a Woman of Fortune, Family, and Repu- 
i tation.” — © I am ſorry then,” ſaid Sir. Bazil, 
very much ſurpriſed, * I treated her in the Manner 
« I did, — My Nancy, indeed,” continued he, 
meaning Miſs Forward, told me ſhe was virtuous, 
« but I did not regard what ſhe ſaid on that Score; 


„ know it is a Trick among them to ſet off 


% one another, to draw in us Men: — But prithee, 
«« dear Charles, are you in earneſt? — Mr. True- 
worth then, after having made a ſecond Aſſevera- 
tion that he was ſincere in what he ſaid, proceeded 
to give him ſome Account of Miſs Betſy's Family, 
Circumſtances, and Manner of Life ; nes nn 
Nothing could be more ſurpriſing to him, than to 
have met her in that Place; but, ſaid he, ſhe 
«« muſt certainly be unacquainted with the Charac- 
ter of the Woman ſhe came to viſit.” 1 

« Such a thing might bly happen,” replied 
Sir Bazil, and 1 think Camps 2 * well — 
« her a Hint of it.” — Doubtleſs, cried the 
other, I am doubly bound ſo to do, firſt by my 
*« own Honour, and next by the Friendſhip I have 
for ſome of her Kindred.” — No farther Diſ- 
courſe paſſed between them on this Score, and the 
remaining Time they were together being taken up 
on Matters altogether foreign to the Buſineſs of this 
Hiſtory, 


”” . pays” - 
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Hiſtory, there is no Occaſion for making any men- 
tion of it. | 
Sir Bazil ſtayed ſo long, that when he had taken 

his Leave, it was too late for Mr. Trueworth to 


make a Morning Viſit to Miſs Betſy, as he intended 


to have done, ſo was obliged to defer it. till the 
Afternoon, though ſince his firft Acquaintance with 


her, he never had felt more Impatience to ſee her. 


As he had much in his Head to ſay to her, on 
the Subject of the preceding Day, he went as ſoon 
as he thought Dinner was entirely over at Mr. 
Goodman's, in order to have an Opportunity of 
talking with her, before any other Company came 
in: — She was then in her Chamber dreſſing, but 
he waited not long before ſhe came down, and ap- 
peared more lovely and dazzling in his Eyes than 
ever. — This happened to be the firſt Day of her 
putting on a very rich, and extremely well-fancied 
Gown, and either becauſe it 'was more becoming 
than any of thoſe he had ſeen her.in before, or be- 
cauſe of the Pleaſure Ladies of her Age and Hu- 
mour generally feel on ſych Occaſions, a more than 
uſual Brightneſs ſhone in her Eyes, and was diffuſed 
through all her Air; and after having made her 
ſome Compliments on the Elegance of her Taſte in 
Dreſs, © I ſuppoſe, Madam,“ ſaid he, © thus ſet 
« forth, and equipped for Conqueſt, you do not 
«« mean to ftay at {20 this Evening.” — No, in- 
« deed,” replied ſne, I am told there is a new 
« Tragedy to be ated To-night at Lincoln's-Inn- 
F rele, and I would not for the World miſs the 
« firſt Night of a new Play.” 

On this Mr. Trueworth aſked if he might have 
Leave to wait upon her there? — “ With all my 
« Heart,” anſwered ſhe, © none of the Gentlemen 
« of my Acquaintance knew any thing of my go- 
ing, ſo could not offer to gallant me, and there 
is only one Lady goes with me.” — © Miſs Ma- 
„bel, I gueſs,” cried Mr. Trueworth. — “ No,” 
anſwered Miſs Betſy, © ſhe is engaged to the other 
« Houſe To-night, ſo I ſent to deſire the F mm of 

| that 
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ce that Lady, you ſaw me with laſt Night, to give 
% me her Company.“ 

« You will have more if you have her's, I doubt 
& not,” ſaid he; “ but ſure, Madam, you cannot 
ce think of being ſeen with a Woman of her Fame, 
« in a Place ſo public as the Playhouſe.” -- Miſs 
Betſy was aſtoniſhed to hear him ſpeak in this man- 
ner, and demanded of him, in ſomewhat of a 
haughty Tone, what it was he meaned ? © Firſt, 
« Madam,” reſumed Mr. 'Trueworth, „give me 
« Leave to aſk you, how long ſince, and by what 
« Accident, your Intimacy with this Woman com- 
« menced ? ” — © Though your Interrogatories,“ 
replied ſhe, © are made in ſuch a Faſhion, as might 
« well excuſe me from anſwering them, yet tor 
« once I may give you the Satisfaction you deſire: 
« — Miſs Forward and I were together at the 
«© Boarding-School, — we mutually took a liking 
<< to each other, I believe from a Parity of Humours 
« and Inclinations, and ſince her coming to Lon- 
« don have renewed that Friendſhip we began in 
© our more tender Years.” 

« Friendſhips begun in Childhood, Madam,“ 
anſwered he, with a very grave Air, © ought to 
ce be continued or broke off, according as the Par- 
«« ties perſevere in Innocence, or degenerate into 
& Vice and Infamy. - als Caution ought to be 
«© more peculiarly obſeryed in Perſons of your Sex, 
« as Reputation in you once loſt, is never to be 
&« retrieved. — Remember, Madam, hat your fa- 
% yourite Author Mr. kowe {ys on this Occaſion : 


In vain with Tears tc Loſs the may deplore, 
& In vain look back to what ſhe was before, 
« She ſets, like Stars that fall, to riſe no 1 
Miſs Betſy was ſo piqued at theſe Remonſtrances, 
that ſhe had ſcarce Patience to contain herſelf, *till 
he had given over ſpeaking. © Goodlack,” cried 
ſhe, how ſententious you are grown! — but, I 
hope, you have not the Inſolence o imagine I am 
” guilty of any Thing that might juſtly call my 
Vor. II. G * Repus 
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« Reputation in queſtion 2% — “ No, Madam,” 
replied he, ** far be it from me to ſuſpeR you of 
% any Thoughts, but ſuch as might become the 
« Purity of Angels; — but the more bright. you 
& are, the more {ſhould we lament to ſee the native 
« Luftre of your Mind clouded, and blemifhed by 
*« the Faults of others. — Permit me, Madam, to 
<< tell you, that to continue an Intimacy with a Wo- 
ce man of Miſs Forward's Character, muſt infalli- 
* bly draw you into Inconveniencies, which you 
« want but to foreſee to tremble at. 

If you have the Affection for me you pretend,“ 
ſaid ſhe, haughtily, “ and could foreſee the Aver- 
* fion I have to a cenſorious 'Temper, it is yourſelf 
would have Cauſe to tremble. — I love Miſs For- 
« ward, and neither know, nor will believe, any 
« IIl of her. — Whenever I am convinced, that 
& ſhe is unworthy of my Friendſhip, it muſt be by 
« her own Actions, not by the Report of others. 
« — Therefore, Mr. 'Trueworth, if you deſire to 
« continue on good Terms with me, you muſt for- 
„ bear to intertere with what Company I keep, nor 
“pretend to preſcribe Rules for my Conduct, at 
« leaſt till you have more Right to do ſo.” 

I ſhall never, Madam, preſume to preſcribe,” 
replicd he; ** but ſhall always think it my Duty to 
„ adviſe you, in a Matter, which ſo nearly con- 
« cerns, not only yourſelf, but all who have any 
Relation to you, either by Blood or Affection.“ 
— Though thete Words, as well as all he had ſaid 
on this Occaſion, were uttered in the moſt reſpectſul 
Accents, yet Miſs Betſy was not able to imagine the 
leaſt Contradiction ſuited with the Character of a 
Lover, was cffended beyond all meaſure ; — ſhe 
frowned, — roſe haftily from her Chair, -— walked 
about the Room in a diſordered Motion, — told him 
the Nature of the Acquaintance between them did 
not authoriſe the Liberties he took, — that ſhe would 
not bear it, and deſired, that he would either leave 
her, or change the Converſation to ſomewhat more 


agreeable. 


Mr. 
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Mr. Trueworth, who as yet had ſaid little, in 
compariſon with what he intended to ſay on this 
Subject, was ſo much ſhocked at the Impoſſibility 
he found of engaging her Attention, that for ſome 
Time he was incapable of ſpeaking one Word. — 
During this Pauſe, a Servant preſented a Letter to 
Miſs Betſy. — O!“ cried ſhe, as ſoon as ſhe look- 
ed on the Superſcription, It is from my dear Miſs 
Forward; — 1 hope nothing has happened to 
„prevent her going with me to the Play.” — She 
made this Exclamation merely to vex Mr. True- 
worth, and for that Purpoſe, alſo, read the. Billet 
loud enough for him to hear what it contained, 
which was as follows : 


To Miſs BzTsy TroucayTLEss. 


« My Dear Miſs Bech), : 

« QINCE I received your Meſſage, I got a 
66 8 Perſon to ſecure Places for us in the Box, ſo 
« we need not go till Six o Clock; but I am quite 
« alone, and if you are diſengaged ſhould be glad 
you would come directly to her, who is ever, 

« With the moſt perfect Amity, 
„% My dear Mits Betſy, 
« Your very much obliged, 
«© And humble Servant, 


« A. FoRWaARD.' 


e Bid the Meſſenger,“ ſaid Miſs Betſy to the Ser- 
vant, tell the Lady that I will wait upon her this 
«© Moment, — and then call me a Chair. — I muſt 
« comply with the Summons I have juſt received,” 
ſaid ſhe, turning to Mr. Trueworth, © fo you muſt 
* excuſe my leaving you, for I will not {train your 
“ Complaitance to accompany me where I am go- 
ing; but ſhall be glad to ſee you when ycu are in 
« a better Humour.” 

J am ready, Madam, to attend you any where,” 
ſaid Mr. Trueworth, even to Mits Forward's, — 
and will paſs the whole Evening with you, if you 

G 2. « pleale, 


64 The HISTORY off 


* pleaſe, in her Apartment; — but, I beſeech you, 
« do not think of going to the Play with a Woman 
of her Claſs: — Do not expoſe yourſelf in a 
« Place where ſo many Eyes will be upon you: — 
© Refict, for Heaven s Sake, what your Modeſty 
„will ſuffer, iu ſeeing yourſelf gazed and pointed 
at, by thoſe to whom ſhe ſells her Favours; — 
“ and reflect yet farther, what they will judge of 
% you.” — © You grow ſcurrilous, Sir, cried ſhe, 
ready to burſt with Paſſion, © I will hear no more.” 
— Then running to the Door, aſked if the Chair 
was come, and being told it was, Farewell, Sir,“ 
ſaid the, as ſhe was going into it, © when I want a 
« Spy to inſpect, or a Governor to direct my Acti- 
ons, the Choice, perhaps, may fall on you.” 

Mr. Trueworth, who, at this Treatment, was 
not quite Maſter of himſelf, retorted, with ſome 
Warmth, and loud enough to be heard by her, as 
the Chairmen were carrying her to the Steps of the 
Houſe, The Choice, Madam, perhaps, may not 
& be yours to make.” — With theſe Words he went 
haſtily away, half reſolving in his Mind never to 
ſee her more. 


4 2 


CHAP, X. 
Cannot fail of exciting Compaſſion in 2 Read- 


ers, though it may move others to Laughter. 


2 


vouchſafe to liſten to from Mr. Trueworth, 

had a much greater Effect upon her Mind, than her 
Pride, and the exceſſive Homage ſhe expected from 
her Lovers, would ſuffer to make Shew of, or than 
he himſelf imagined. — She had too much Diſcern- 
ment, heedleſs as ſhe was, not to know he was a- 
bove any little malicions Innuendo's ; but, on the 
contrary, was extremely cautious in regard to the 
Character of whomſoever he ſpoke ; — ſhe feared 
therefore he had but too good Grounds for the Un- 
| eaſineſs 


. few Remonſtrances Miſs Betſy would 
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eaſineſs he expreſſed, for her continuing a Correſ- 
38 with Miſs Forward; — ſhe knew that ſhe 

ad been faulty, and could not be aſſured ſhe was 
not ſtill ſo; and it was more owing to her Impa- 
tience to be aſcertained of the Truth, than to any 
Reſentment ſhe had conceived againſt Mr. True- 
worth, that ſhe complied with the Invitation of her 
now ſuſpected Friend, and reſolved to put the Queſ- 
tion home to her, concerning her preſent Manner 
of Life, and the Means by which ihe was ſupport- 
ed : — She had found her removed from the loweſt 
Degree of Penury and Wretchedneſs into a State, 
equal to what ſhe could have been Miſtreſs of, had 
ſhe been re-eſtabliſhed in the Favour of her Father; 
and now, for the firſt Time, began to think it 
ſtrange ſhe ſhould be ſo, from the mere Bounty of 4 
diitant Relation, to whom in her utmoſt Diltreſs ſh 
had never applied, nor even once mentioned in the 
Recital of her melancholly Hiſtory : — “ I will talk 
« to her,” ſaid ſhe to herſelf, „ watch careſully, 
« not only the Replies ſhe makes to what I ſay, 
but alſo her very Looks, unperceiving my Suſpi- 
* cions, and if I find the leaſt Room to believe 
what Mr. Trueworch has inſinuated, ſhall pity, 
«© but will never ſee her more“ 

In this prudent Diſpoſition did ſhe enter the 
Lodgings of Miſs Forward, but had no Opportu- 
nity for the Execution of her Purpoſe ; — ſome Com- 
pany, which ſhe herſelf thought, by their Behavi- 
our, to be not of the beſt Sort, happening to be juſt 
come before her, and departed not 'till it was Time 
to go to the Play. — Miſs Betſy was more than once 
about to tell Miſs Forward, that ſhe had changed 
her Mind, and would not go; but her Complai- 
ſance, as having been the Perion who made the ſirſt 
Propoſal, as ofcen topped her Mouth. 

In fine, they went, but the Houſe being very 
full, and the Fellow, who had been ſent to keep 
Places for them, going ſomewhat too late, they were 
obliged to content themſelves with fitting in the 
third Row. — This, at another Time, would have 
been a Matter of ſome Mortification to Miſs Betſy ; 
| G 3 but 
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but in the Humour ſhe now was, to ſhew herſelf 
was the leaſt of her Care. — Never had ſhe enter- 
ed any Place of public Entertainment with ſo little 
Satisfaction; — Mr. Trueworth's Words ran very 
much in her Mind; — ſhe had loſt no Part of them, 
and though ſhe could not bring herſelf to approve 
of the Freedom he had taken, yet, in her Heart, 
ſhe could not forbear confeſſing, that his Admoni- 
tions teſtified the moſt zealous and tender Care for 
her Reputation ; and if given by any one, except a 
Lover, would have demanded more of her Thanks 
than her Reſentment. 

But, alas ! thoſe ſerious Conſiderations were but 
of ſhort Duration; — The brillant Audience, — the 
Muſick, — the moving Scenes exhibited on the 
Stage, and above all the Gallantries, with which 
herteif and Miſs Forward were treated, by ſeveral 
gay young Gentlemen, who, between the Acts pre- 
jented them with Fruits and Sweet- meats, ſoon diſ- 
ſipated all thoſe Reflections, which it was ſo much 
her Intereſt to have cheriſhed, and ſhe once more 
relapſed into her former Self. 

Towards the End of the Play, there were two 
Rakes of Diſtinction, that ſtuck very cloſe to them, 
and when it was ended, took the Liberty to invite 
them to ſup at a Tavern; — Miſs Betſy ſtarted at 
the Mot.on, but was very well pleaſed to find Miſs 
Forward ſhewed an equal Dillike to it. — «© You 
** wil give us Leave then,” cried one of the Gen- 
tlemen, to guard you ſafe home, Ladies? — 
That I think, my Dear,” ſaid Miſs Forward to 
Miſs Betſy, „may be granted, for the Sake of be- 
«« ing protected from the Inſults of thoſe, who may 
„ know leſs how to behave towards our Sex.” 

Miſs Betſy making no Oppoſition, they all four 
went in a Hackney Coach to Miſs Forward's Lodg- 
ing, it being greed upon between them, that Miſs 
Betſy thould be ſet down there, and take a Chair 
from thence to Mr. Goodman's. — Nothing inde- 
cent, not that could be any way ſhocking to the moſt 
ſtrict Modeſty, being offered curing their-Pailage, 
on their alighting from the Coach at Mr. Screen- 
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er's Door, Miſs Forward thought, that to aſk them 


to come in would incur no Cenſure from her fair 
Friend, as they had behaved with ſo much Civility 
and Complaiſance ; — accordingly ſhe did ſo, and 
they, who expected no leſs, took each Man his 
Lady by the Hand, and immediately tript up 
Stairs. 

Miſs Betſy did not preſently make any offer to go 
home, becauſe ſhe thought it would appear very 
odd in her te leave her Companion with two ſtrange 
Gentlemen. — She little gueſſed the Deſigns they had 
in their Heads, and doubted not but they would ſoon 
take leave; —ſhe did not, however, continue in this 
Miſtake for many Minutes, for one of them drawing 
Miſs Forward to a Window, in order to ſpeak to 
her with more Privacy, the other, that he might 
have the better Opportunity to do ſo, addreſſed him- 
ſelf to Miſs Betſy, — How killing handſome you 
« are,” ſaid he, taking her by both her Hands, and 
looking full in her Face, What a pity it is you did 
© not Shine an the front To- night? By my Soul you 
would have Out-dazzled all the titled Prudes about 
% you.“ | 

« Piſh,” replied ſhe, © I went to ſee the Play, 
« nct to be ſeen myſelf.” — Not to be ſeen !” cried 
he, why then have you taken all this pains to 
« empty the Whole quiver of Cupid's Arrows to 
«© new point thoſe charms you have received from 
« Nature ? — Why does the Jefſamine, and the 
« Bliboming Violet play wanton in your Hair? — 
«© Why is the Patch with ſo much art placed on the 
&« Corner of this Ruby Lip, —and here another to 
mark out the arched Symmetry of the jetty Brow ? 
— Why does the glittering Solitaire hang Pendant 
« on the ſnowy Breaſt, but to attract, and allure 
us poor, admiring Men, into a plealing Ruin?“ 
Miſs Betſy anſwered this Raillery in its kind, and 
as the had a great Deal of ready Wit, would ſoon 
perhaps, had the {ame ftrain con inued, have left 
tae Beau nothing to ſay for himſelf ; but Miſs For- 
ward, and the other Gentleman having finiſhed what 


they had to ſay, coming towards them, put an End 
to 
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to it.— What do you think,” cried Miſs Forward, 
“ this Gentleman ſwears he won't go out of the 
« Houſe, till I give him leave to ſend for a Sup- 
9 = ?” —You may do as you pleaſe,” ſaid Miſs 
“ Betſy, „but I muſt be excuſed from ſtaying to 
6 partake of it.” Whether ſhe was really in earneſt 
or not, is not very material, but her refuſal was 
looked upon only as a Feint, and they preſſed her 
to tarry in ſuch a Manner, as ſhe could n6t well 
avoid complying, even though ſhe had been more 
_— in effect, than for ſome time ſhe pretended 
to be. 0 
The Converſation was extremely lively, and tho' 
ſprinkled with ſome double entenders, could not be 
ſaid to have any thing indecent, or that could raiſe 
a Bluſh in the Faces of Women who were accuſtom- 
ed to much Company.—Miſs Betſy had her ſhare in 
all the Innocent part of what was ſaid, and laugh- 
ed at that which was leſs ſo.—But not to dwell on 
trifles, ſhe forgot all the Cautions given her by Mr, 
Trueworth, - conſidered not that ſhe was in the 
Company of two ſtrange Gentlemen, and of a Wo- 
man whoſe Character was ſuſpected; nor, though 
ſhe had a Watch by her fide, regarded not how the 
Hours paſſed on, 'till ſhe heard the Nightly Monitor 
of time, cry, * Paſt twelve o'Clock, and a cloudy 
Morning.“ | 
After this ſhe would not be prevailed upon to ſtay, 
and defired Miſs Forward to fend ſomebody for a 
Chair. — A Chair, Madam,” cried that Gentle- 
man, who of the Two, had been moſt particular in 
his Addreſſes to her, “you cannot ſure imagine we 
«* ſhould ſuffer you to go home alone at this late 
Hour?“ I apprehend no great danger,” ſaid 
ce ſhe, though I confeſs it is a Thing 1 have not 
been accuſtomed to.” -— He replied, that in his 
Company ſhe ſhould not begin the Expcriment : — 
On this a Coach was ordered. — Miſs Betſy made 
ſome few ſcruples at committing herſelf to the Con- 
duct of a Perſon ſo little known to her. — “ All 
& Acquaintance muſt have a Beginning,” ſaid he, 
the moſt intimate Friends were perfect Strangers 
ws | FFC : 2 «« af 
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« at firſt. — You may depend upon it I am a Man 
of Honour, and cannot be capable of an ungene- 
« rous Action.“ 

Little more was ſaid on the Occaſion, and being 
told a Coach was at the Door, they took leave of 
Miſs Forward, and the other Gentleman, and went 
down Stairs. — On ſtepping into the Coach, Miſs 
Betſy directed the Man where to drive; but the 
Gentleman, unheard by her, ordered him to go to 
the Bagnio in Orange: ſtreet.— They were no ſooner 
ſeated, and the Windows drawn up, to keep out the 
Cold, than Miſs Betſy was alarmed with a Treat- 
ment, which her want of conſideration made her 
little expe& : — Since the Gentleman-commoner, at 
Oxford, no Man had ever attempted to take the 
Liberties which her preſent Companion now did — 
ſhe itruggled, —ſhe repelled with all her might, the In- 
ſolent Preſſures of his Lips and Hands. -- Is this,“ 
cried ſhe, © the Honour I was to depend upon ?—Ig 
« it thus you prove yourſelf incapable of an unge- 
nerous Action? '—<* Accuſe me not,” ſaid he, till 
« you have reaſon.— I have been bit once, and have 
& made a Vow never to ſettle upon any Woman 
« while I live again ; — but you ſhall fare never the 
t Worſe for that, —I will make you a handſome 
« Preſent before we part, and if you can be con- 
* ſtant will allow you fix Guineas a Week.” 

She was ſo confounded at the firſt mention of this 
impudent Propoſal, that ſhe had not the Power of 
interrupting him ; but recovering herſelf, as well as 
ſhe was able, Heavens !” cried ſhe, © what means 
& all this What do you take me for?“ — © Take 
“ you for,” anſwered he Laughing, prithee, dear 
Girl, no more of theſe Airs 00s off you for a 
0 Pretty, — kind, — obliging Creature, and ſuch I 
hope to find you, as ſoon as we come into a pro- 
& per Place. — In the Mean time,” continued he, 
ſtopping her Mouth with kiſſes, none of this af- 
5 feed coyneſs.” 

The Fright ſhe was in, aided by diſdain and 
rage, now inſpired her with an unuſual Strength ; 


—ſhe broke from him, thruſt down the — 
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and with one breath called him Monſter, — Villain; 
with the next ſcreamed out to the Coachman to ſtop, 
and finding he regarded not her cries, would have 
thrown herſelf out, if not forcibly with-held by the 
Gentleman, who began now to be a little ſtartled at 
her reſolute behaviour.—** What is all this for,“ ſaid 
he ? “would you break your Neck, or venture being 
© cruſhed to pieces by the Wheels? - Any thing,” 
cried ſhe, burſting into Tears, “ I will venture, 
&« ſuffer any thing rather than be ſubjected to inſults, 
„ ſuch as you have dared to treat me with.” 

Though the Perſon by whom Miſs Betſy was thus 
_ dangerouſly attacked was a Libertine, or, according 
to the more Genteel and Modiſh Phraſe, a Man of 
Pleaſure, yet he wanted neither Honour, nor good 
Senſe :—He had looked on Miſs Betſy as a Woman 
of the Town, by ſeeing her with one who was ſo; 
and . her too great freedom in Converſation, gave 
him no cauſe to alter his Opinion ; but the Manner 
in which ſhe had endeavoured to rebuff his more near 
Approaches, greatly ſtaggered him : — he knew not 
i — to think, but remained in filent cogitation for 
ſome Minutes, and though he held her faſt claſped 
round the Waiſt, it was only to prevent her from at- 
tempting. the Violence ſhe had threatened, not to 
offer any towards her: — Is it poſſible ſaid he, af- 
ter this pauſe, © that you are Virtuous?” — I call 
« Heaven to Witneſs,” anſwered ſhe, with a Voice 
« faultering through the Exceſs of Terror and Indig- 
© nation, „that I never have entertained one 
„ thought that was not ſtrictly ſo ;—that I deteſt and 
& ſcorn thoſe wretched Creatures of the Number of 
« whom you imagine me to be one; and that ! 
«© would ſooner die the Worſt of Deaths, than live 
% withinfamy.—Yes, Sir, be aſſured,“ continued ſhe, 
„ gathering more . * that whatever ap- 
«« pearances may be this fatal Night againſt me, I 
am of a Family of ſome conſiceration in the World, 
« and am bleſt with a Fortune, which ſets me above 
« the low Temptations of deſigning Men.” 

As ſhe had ended theſe Words, they came to the 


'Bagnio, and the Coach immediately topping, two 
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or three Waiters came running to open the Door, on 
which Miſs Betſy, more terrified than ever, ſhrieked 
in a moſt piteous Manner, O God! ” cried ſhe, 
„ What's here ?--Where am I ?--What will become ot 
« me?” And at that inſtantrecol ecting, that no help 
was near ;—that ſhe was in the Power of a Man, 
whoſe aim Was her eternal ruin ; - and that it was b 
her own indiſcretion alone, this miſchief had fallen 
on her, was ſo overcome with the Dread, — the 
Shame,—the Horror, as ſhe then ſuppoſed, of her. 
inevitable Fate, that ſhe was very near falling into a 
Swoon. 

The Gentleman diſcovering, by the Light of the 
Lamps at the Bagnio Door, the Condition ſhe was 
in, was truly touched with it. — © Retire,” ſaid he, 
haſtily, to the Fellows, we do not want you.“ — 
Then throwing himſelf on his Knees before her, 
Let this poſture, Madam, continued he, ob- 
* tain your Pardon, and at the ſame time eaſe you 
« of all Apprehenſions on my Score.” - May I 
believe you ?” ſaid ſhe, ſtill weeping. — You may,“ 
replied he ; then riſing, and placing himſelf on the 
Seat oppoſite to her,— © I love my Pleaſures, and 
« think it no Crime to indulge the Appetites of Na- 
ce ture. — I am charmed with the kind free Woman, 
« but I honour and revere the truly Virtuous, 
« and it is a Maxim with me never to attempt the 
« Violation of Innocence. — 'Theſe, Madam, are 
my Principles in regard to your Sex; — but to 
* convince you further, — Here, Fellow, continu- 
ed he to the Coachman, who was walking back- 
wards and forwards at ſome Diſtance, — “ get up 
„into your Box, and drive where you were firſt 
« direQed.” 

Miſs Betſy acknowledged the Generoſity of this 
B-haviour, and, on his aſking by what accident it 
happened, that he found her in Company with a 
Woman of Miſs Forward's Character, the told him 
ingenuouſly the Truth, — that they knew cach other 
when Children in the Country ; but that ſhe had 
not ſeen her more than three times ſince their coming 
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to London, and was entirely ignorant of her Con- 
duct from that time. 
le then took the Liberty of reminding her, that 

a young Lady more endangered her Reputation, by 
an Acquaintance with one Woman of ill Fame, 
than by receiving the Viſits of twenty Men, though 

feſſed Libertines. — To which ſhe replied, that 
Le the future ſhe ſhould be very careful what Com- 
pany ſhe kept, of both Sexes. 

This was the Sum of the Converſation, that ? wary 
between them during their little Stage to Mr. Good- 
man's, where being ſafely arrived, after having ſeen 
her within the Doors, he ſaluted her with a great 
deal of reſpe&, and took his leave. 


22 — 


C HA P. XI. 


Shews what effects the Tranſactions Ly the preced- 
ing Night had on the Minds of Miſs Betſy and 
r. Trueworth, 


M Goodman and Lady Mellaſin were gone 
to Bed when Miſs Betſy came home; but 
Maſs Flora fat up for her, in complaiſance as ſhe 

retended, but in reality to ſee who it was came 

ome with her.—This malicious Creature had been 
extremely fawning, for ſome Days paſt, to Miſs 
Betſy ; but this Night was more ſo than uſual, doubt- 
leſs, in the hope of being able to draw ſomething 
out of her, which her cruel Wit might turn to her 
diſadvantage ; but the other knew too well the Diſ- 
poſitions ſhe had towards her, to communicate any 
thing to her, which ſhe would not wiſh ſhould not be 
made Public. 


Never did any one paſs a Night in greater In- 
2 than this young Lady ſuſtained; and ſhe 
elt them the more terribly, as ſhe had no Friend, to 
whom Pride and Shaine would ſuffer her to impart 
the Cauſe : — ſhe looked back with horror on the 
| Precipice 


„ 


% 


Miſe Bersy TroucGHnTLEss., 73 


Precipice ſhe had fallen into, and conſidered it as a 
kind of Miracle, that ſhe had recovered from it un- 
hurt; — ſhe could not reflect on what had paſſed, 
that by the Levity of her Conduct ſhe had been 
thought a common Proſtitute, had been. treated as 
ſuch, and preferved from irrecoverable Ruin, by the 
meer mercy of a Man, who was a perfect Stranger 
to her, without feeling anew that Confuſion, which 
the moſt ſhocking Moments of her diſtreſs inflicted. 
The moſt bitter of her Enemies could not have 
paſſed cenſures more ſevere than ſhe did on herſelf, 
and in this fit of Humiliation, and Repentance, 
would even have aſked Mr. Trueworth Pardon for 
the little regard ſhe had paid to his Advice. 

The Agitations of her Mind would not ſuffer her 
to take one Moment of repoſe for the whole Night, 
nor did the Morning afford any more tranquility : — 
The difturbance of , Heart flew up into her Head, 
and occaſioned ſo violent a Pain there, that ſhe was 
as unable as unwilling to get out of Bed.—She lay 
till ſome Hours after the Time in which they uſually 
Breakfaſted, nor would take any refreſhment, though 
the Tea was brought to her Bed-ſide.—Amongſt the 
Crowd of tormenting Ideas, the Remembrance, that 
ſhe owed all the Vexation ſhe laboured under, en- 
tirely to the Acquaintance ſhe had with Miſs For- 
ward, came ſtrong into her Thoughts, and ſhe had 
not roſe the whole "Day, if not moved to it by the 
Impatience of venting her Spleen on that unfortunate 
Woman, which ſhe did, in a Letter to her contain- 
ing theſe Lines : 


To Mis FORWARD. 


60 | ras ſorry that the Compaſſion, which your 
« feigned Contrition for one falſe Step obliged 
« me to take in your Misfortunes, ſhould make you 


„imagine I would continue any Converſation with 


«« you, after knowing you had abandoned yourſelf 
« to a Courle of Lite, wich I bluſh to think any 
of my Sex can deſcend to brook the Thoughts of, 
* much more to be guilty of.—If you had retained 
the leaſt Spark of Generoſity, or Ggod-will to- 
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wards me, you would rather have avoided than 
coveted my Company, as you muſt be ſenſible 
that to be ſeen with you muſt render me, in ſome 
meaſure, partaker of your Infamy, though whol- 
ly innocent of your Crimes. How bate,—how 
cruel is ſuch a Behaviour, eſpecially to one, who 
had a real Regard for you, even after you had 
confeſſed yourſelf unworthy. of it ; —-- but I 
have been often told, and now I find the Obſer- 
vation juſt, that Women of your wretched Prin- 
ciples, being loſt to all hope of happineſs them- 
ſelves, take a malicious Pleaſure in endeavouring 
to deſtroy it in others. 
« But, for Heaven's ſake, what could induce you 
to defire a Continuation of a Correſpondence with 
me ?—What did you take me for? Did you ima- 
ine me ſo Blind as not to ſee into the ſhameful 
Means by which you are ſupported, or ſo weak 
as to forfeit all the Reputation and Reſpe& I have 
in the World, merely to comply with your requeſt, 
— No ! - your Conduct is too barefaced, to give 
me even the Shadow of an Excuſe for ever ſeeing 
you again: do not, therefore, go about to var- 
niſn over actions, whoſe foulneſs will appear 
through all the Colours you can daub them with. 
The Friendſhip I once had for you has already 
pleaded all that youriclf could urge in your De- 
tence, but the Cauſe is too bad, and I muſt leave 
you to the Miſeries which attend remorſe, and 
which a little Time wall infallibly bring on. — 
Heavens ! to be a common Proftitute | — To 
earn precarious Bread by being the Slave of every 
Man's licentious Will. — What is digging in the 
Mines — What is begging ! — What is ſtarving, 
when compared to this ? — But the Idea is too 
ſhocking, — modeſty ſhudders at it. — I ſhall drive 
both that and you as diſtant from my Thoughts as 
poti:ble, ſo be affured this is the laſt Time you 
will ever hear from the 
« Much deceived, 
« And ill treated, 
B. THOUGHTLESsS.” 
She 
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She was juſt going to Seal up the above Letter, 
when a ſudden Thought coming into her Head, ſhe 
added, to what ſhe had aleady wrote, this Poſtſcript : 
P. S. You may perhaps be inſtigated to Anſwer 

this, either. through reſentment for the Re- 

«« proaches it contains, or through ſome remains 

of modeſty, to attempt an Apology for the 

«« Occaſion ; but I would not wiſh you ſhould give 

„ yourſelf that Trouble, for be aſſured I thall 

« read nothing that comes from you, and that 

« whatever you ſend, will be returned to you a- 

„ gain unopened.” 

She immediately ſent this away by a Porter, and 
having ſatisfied the Dictates of her Indignation a- 
gainſt Miſs Forward, ſhe had now done with her, 
and reſolved to thsnk of her no more ; — yet w 
the Confuſion of her Mind far from being diſſi = 
— © What will Mr. Trueworth ſay,” cried the 
herſelf, if ever the ridiculous Adventure of laſt 
Night ſhould reach his Ears, as nothing is 2 
« probable; than that it may? — What w1 my By | 
% ther Frank-ſay, on hearing ſuch a Story — What 
« Mr. Goodman and Lady Mellavn ay ? — What 
« 4 Triumph for the envious Miſs Flora? — And 
« what can I Anſwer for myſelf, either to my 
« Friends, or Enemies ? 

Little care as this young Lady had ſeemed to have 

taken of her Reputation, it was notwithſtanding very 
dear to her, —Honour was yet ſtill more dear, and 
ſhe could not refleQ, that what ſhe had done might 
call the one in Queſtion, and how near ihe had been 
to have the other irrecoverably loſt, without fecl- 
ing the moſt bitter agonies ; the was not able to dreſs, 
or to go down Stairs that Day, and gave Orders td 
be denied to whoever ſhould come to vilit her. 
In this perplexed ſituation of Mind let us leave 
her for a While, and ſee with what fort of Temper 
Mr. Trueworth behaved, after having ſeen her go 
to r very Woman he had ſo much conjured her to 
avoid. 

All the Love he had for her, would not keep him 
from reſenting this laſt rebuff ; — he thought he had 
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not deſerved ſuch uſage, nor that his having profeſſed 
himſelf her Lover, gave her the Privilege of treat- 
ing him as her Slave. — the Humour he was in mak- 
ing him unfit for Company, he went directly to his 
Lodgings; but had not been long there before it 
came into his Head, that poſſibly the manner in 
which ſhe had behaved was only a Fit of Contra- 
dition, and, that after all, ſhe might, when ſhe 
was out of hearing, have given Counter-orders to 
the Chairmen, and was neither gone to Miſs For- 
ward's, nor would accompany her to the Play.— 
With ſuch vain imaginations does love ſometimes 
fatter its votaries, and the ſincere and ardent Flame, 
which filled the Heart of Mr. Trueworth, made 
him greedily catch at every ſuppoſition, in favour of 
the darling Object. 

Willing, however, to be more aſſured, he be- 
thought him of a Stratagem, which would either re- 
Leve all the Doubts remaining in him of her obſti- 

acy, or convince him, they were but too juſt : — 

e ſent immediately to his Barber for a black Perri- 
wig, and muffied up in a Cloak, ſo as to render it 
almoſt an impoſſibility for him to be known by any 
one, went to the Theatre, and with a Heart divided 
betwixt hope and fear, placed himſelf in a Part of 
the middle Gallery, which had the full Command 
of more than half the Boxes; — he ſaw a very bril- 
liant Circle, but not ſhe whom he ſo much dreaded 
to find ſhine among them. | 

Having {crutinouſly examined all within the Reach 
of his view, he quitted his preſent Poſt, and remov- 
ed to the other Side of the Houſe, where he ſoon diſ- 
covered the Perſons he came in ſearch of: — he ſaw 
Miſs Forward earneſt in diſcourſe with a Gentleman 
that ſat behind her, and Miſs Betſy receiving Fruit 
from another, with the ſame Freedom and Gaiety of 
Deportment ſhe could have done, if preſented * 
himfelf ; — he ſaw the Nods, — the Winks, — an 
the Grimaces, which ſeveral in the Pit made to each 
other, when looking towards theſe two Ladies, — 
every Moment brought with it ſome freſh matter for 


his Mortification, yet would not his * 
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here. — When the Play was ended, he went haſtily 
down Stairs, and mingled with the Crowd that ſtood 
about the Door, in hopes of ſeeing Miſs Betſy quit 
her Company, take a Chair, and go home: — but 
how cruel a Stab was it to a Man, who loved as he 
did, to find her go with her diſſolute Companion, 
and two Gentlemen, who, he had reaſon to believe, 
by the little he ſaw of their behaviour, were utter 
Strangers to her, into a hackney Coach ; — he was 
once about to appear himſelf through his diſguiſe, 
and tell Miſs Betſy, that he thought he had more 
right to the Honour of conducting her, than thoſe 
to whom ſhe gave permiſſion z but the greatneſs of 
his Spirit aſſiſted his prudence, in reſtraining him 
from ſo raſh an action. 

After this ſight, it is not in the Power of Words 
te repreſent what it was he felt. Reaſon was too 
weak to Combat againſt the Force of ſuch various 
emotions, as for a T:me had the entire Poſſeſſion of 
his Soul; — he thought Miſs Betſy unworthy of his 
Love, yet ſtiil he loved her, and had ihe been Wit- 
neſs of his preſent diſtracted State, ſhe would have 
ſeen the Power ſhe had over him, no leſs manifeſt in the 
Moments of his Rage, than in thoſe in which he had 
behaved with the greateſt Tenderneſs and Reſpect. 

His good Senſe, however, at laſt convinced him, 
that as no ſalid happineſs could be expected with a 
Woman of Miſs Betſy's temper, he ought to con- 
quer his Paſſion for her. — This he re{olved to at- 
tempt, yet thought before he did ſo, it would be- 
come him to ſee her once more, — to argue gent!y 
with her, and try, at leaſt, if there were not a Pol- 
ſibility of making her ſee the Errors ſhe was guilty of. 

Wich this intent he went the nex: Day to viſit her, 
but being told ſhe could Tee no Company that Day, 
was going from the Door, when Miſs Flora, who 
had watched for him at the Parlour Window, came 
and deſired him to walk in; — his complaiſance 
would not permit him to refuſe her cequeſt, and after 
the uſual Compliments, ſaid, he was ſorry Miſs Betſy 
was ſo ill. — ** You need not be in much pain,” re- 
Plied ſhe, with a Look which he thought had more 
than an ordinary meaning in it, * ſhe 1s not greatly 
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indiſpoſed.” — © Perhaps,” cried Mr. Trueworth, 
% with ſome warmth, ſhe is only ſo to me.” — © I 
cannot ſay any thing to that,” returned Miſs Flora, 
but her orders were in general to all that came; 
© and I believe, indeed, ſhe is not perfectly well, —ſhe 
came home extremely late laſt Night and ſeemed 
« in a good Deal of Diſorder.” — © Diſorder, Ma- 
dam, ” interrupted Mr. Trueworth, impatiently, 
« for Heaven's ſake, on what occaſion ?” — « 
« wiſh I could inform you,” anſwered ſhe ; but at 
„ preſent I am not favoured with her Confidence, 
« though there was a Time, when I was made par- 
« taker of her deareſt Secrets: — I wiſh thoſe ſhe 
« now intruſts them with, may be no leſs faithful to 
« her than I have been.” —*< I hope,” ſaid he, © ſhe 
« has none which to be betrayed in would give her 
pain. —With theſe Words he roſe up to go away, 
111 Flora fain would have perſwaded him to 

nk Tea; but he excuſed himſelf, ſaying, he was 
engaged,—that he came only to enquire after the 
Health of her fair Friend, 'and could not have ſtay- 
ed, if ſo happy as to have ſeen her. 

Scarce could this paſſionate Lover contain him- 
FIf, 'till he got out of the Houſe : — the Manner in 
Which Miſs Flora had ſpoke of Miſs Betſy, added 
Freſh fuel to the Jealouſies hewas before poſſeſſed of; 
but how great ſoever his diſturbance was, he found 
on his return home, ſomewhat which made all he had 
known before ſeem light and trifling. 


GS AT: 
Contains ſome paſſages, which, *tis. probable, will 
afford more pain than pleaſure, yet are very 
pertinent to the Hiſtory, and neceſſary to be 
related. 1:46 12 midzwtLods 
HOU GH the Words which Miſs Flora had 
let fall to Mr. Trueworth, concerning Miſs 
Betſy, ſeemed as if ſpoken by meer chance, there 
was couched under them a Deſign of the moſt Black 
and villainous kind, that ever entered the breaſt of 
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Woman, as will preſently appear to the Aſtoniſnment 
of every Reader. 

In order to do this, we muſt relate an incident in 
Miſs Betſy's life, not hitherto mentioned, and which 
happened ſome little time before her going to Oxford, 
with her brother Frank. 

On her firſt coming to Town, a Woman had been 
recommended to her for Starching, and making up 
her fine Linnen : — This Perſon ſhe had ever fince 
employed, and took a great Fancy to, as ſhe found 
her honeſt, induſtrious, and very obliging. — The 

or Creature was unhappily married, — her Huſ- 
— was gone ſrom her, and had liſted himſelf for 
a Soldier; being born in a diſtant County, ſne had 
no Relations to whom ſhe could apply for Aſſiſtance, 
—was big with Child, and had no Support but the 
Labour of her Hands. Theſe calamitous Circumſtan- 
ces ſo much touched the commiſerative Nature of Miſs 

Betſy, that ſhe frequently gave her double the Sum 
ſhe demanded for Jos Work, beſides beſtowing on 
her many Things ſhe left off — which, though 
Trifles in themſelves, were very helpful to a Perſon 
in ſuch Diſtreſs. 

Miſs Mabel, for whom ſhe alſo worked at the 
ſame Time, was no leis her Patroneſs, than Miſs 
Betſy. — In fine, they were both extremely kind to 
her, in ſo much as made her often cry out, in a 
Tranſport of Gratitude, that theſe two good young 
Ladies were worth to her all the Cuſtomers ſhe had 
"beſides : — They continued to prove themſelves ſo, 
indeed ; for when her Child was born, which hap- 
pened to be a Girl, they ſtood God-mothers, and 
not only gave handſomely themſelves, but raiſed a 
Contribution among their Acquaintance, for the 
Support of the Lying-in Woman and her Infant; 
the former, however, did not long enjoy the Bleſ- 
ſing of two ſuch worthy Friends, — ſhe died before 
the Expiration of her Mqpth, and the latter being 
wholly deſtitute, was about to be thrown upan the 
Pariſh ; — ſome well-diſpoſed Neighbour, who knew 
how kind Miſs Mabel and Miſs Betſy had been, 
at tata oe 
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z — they conſulted together, and each reflect. 

ing, that ſhe had undertaken the ProteQion of this 
Infant at the Font, thought herſelf bound by Duty 
to preſerve it from thoſe Hardſhips with which Chil- 
dren thus expoſed, are ſometimes treated : — They, 
therefore, as they were equally engaged, agreed 
to join equally in the Maintenance of this innocent 
Forelorn. 

This was a rare Charity indeed, and few there 
are, eſpecially at their Years, who ſo juftly conſi- 
der the Obligations of a Baptiſmal Covenant. — It 
was alſo the more to be admired, as neither of them 
had the Incomes of their Fortunes in their own 
Hands, the one being under Guardianſhip, and the 
other at the Allowance of a Father, who, though 
rich, was extremely avaritious. 

As they were therefore obliged to be good co- 
nomiſts in this Point, and Nurſes in the Country 
are to be had at a much cheaper Rate than in Town, 
they got a Perſon to ſeek out for one, who would 
not be unreaſonable in her Demands, and at the 
ſame Time do Juſtice to her Charge. — Such a one, 
according to the Character given of her by Neigh- 
bours, being found, the Child decently cloathed, 
was ſent down to her Habitation, which was in a 
little Village about ſeventeen Miles from London. 
— For the Sake of concealing the Part Miſs Ma- 
bel had in this Affair from the Knowledge of her 
Father, it was judged proper that Miſs Betſy ſhould 
ſeem to take the whole upon herſelf, which ſhe did, 
and the Nurſe's Huſband came up every Moath, 
and received the Money from her Hands, as alſo 
whatever other Neceſſaries the Child wanted. | 

Who would imagine, that ſuch a glorious Act of 
Benevolence ſhould ever be made a Handle to tra- 
duce and villify the Author? — yet what cannot 
Malice, accompanied with Cunning, do? — It can 

ve the faireſt Virtue the Appearance of the fouleſt 
Vice, and pervert the juſt Eftimation of the World 
into a miſtaken Scorn and Contempt. | 
Miſs Flora, after receiving the Diſappointment, 
@s related in the ſuxth Chapter in this Maus 
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far from deſiſting from the wicked Deſign ſhe had 
conceived of putting an End to the Intercourſe be- 
tween Miſs Betſy and Mr. Trueworth : — Her fer- 
tile Brain preſented her with a thouſand Stratagems, 
which ſhe rejected, either as they were too weak to 
accompliſh what ſhe wiſhed, or too liable to Diſco- 


very, till at laſt ſhe hit upon the moſt deteſtable 


Project of repreſenting what 3 from the 
nobleſt Propenſity of Init Betſy's Nature, as the 
Effect of a criminal Compulſion; — in fine, to 
make it appear ſo feaſible, as to be believed, that 
the Child who owed half its Maintenance to her 
Charity was entirely kept by herſelf, and the Off- 
ſpring of her own Body. 

Having well weighed and deliberated on this 
Matter, it ſeemed to her ſuch as Mr. Trueworth, 
on the moſt ſtrict Examination, could not diſcover 
the Neception of; — ſhe therefore reſolved to 

urſue it, and accordingly wrote the following 
etter: | 
n To CnaxLESS TxuzworTH, Eſq; 

« Fir, 
wy "PS E Friendſhip I had for ſome of your 
mn Family now deceaſed, and the Reſpect 
% due to your own Character in particular, obliges 
« me to acquaint you with Truths more diſagree- 
* able than perhaps you ever yet have heard; — 
e but before I proceed to the ſhocking Narrative, 
« let me conjure you to belicve, that in me your 
te better Angel 3 and warns you to avoid that 
« dreadful Gulph of everlaſting Miſery, into which 
« you are juſt ready to be plunged. 

«© I am informed, by thoſe who are moſt verſed 
« in your Affairs, and on whoſe Veracity I may de- 
% pend, that a Treaty of Marriage is on foot, and 
% almoſt as good as concluded, between you and 


% Miſs Betſy c/ «1009 A young Lady, I muſt ' 


&« confeſs, well deſcended, — handſome, and en- 
* dued with every Accompliſhment to attract the 
« Admiration of Mankind, and if her Soul had 
* theleaſt Conformity with her exterior Charms, you, 
« doubtleſs, might have been one of the moſt hap- 
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* Py, and moſt envyed Men on Earth ;— but, Sir, 


this ſeeming Innocence is all a Cheat, — another 


% has been before-hand with you, in the Joys you 
© covet ; — your intended Bride has been a Mother 


« without the Pleaſure of owning herſelf as ſuch. 


«« — The Product of a ſhameful Paſſion is ſtill liv- 
* ing, and though ſhe uſes the greateſt Caution in 
« this Affair, I have by Accident diſcovered, is now 
% nurſed at Denham, a ſmall Village, within two 
« Miles of Uxbridge, by a Gardener's Wife, who 
is called by the Country People, Goody Buſh- 


% man. — I give you this particular Account, in 


« order that you may make what 1 you ſhall 


« think proper into a Fact, which 1 am ſorry to 
% ſay, you will find but too real. — I pity from my 
« Soul the unfortunate ſeduced young Lady, — ſhe 
% muſt be doubly miſerable, if by having loft her 
« Virtue, ſhe loſes a Huſband ſuch as you; — but, 


e if after this you ſhould think fit to proſecute your 


& Pretenſions, I with ſhe may endeayour, by her 
c future Conduct, to atone for the Errors of the 


« paſt; — but alas ! her preſent Manner-of Beha- 


% viour, affords no ſuch promiſing ExpeRations 


„ and if you ſhould ſet your Honour and Fortune, 


„and all that is dear to you, againſt ſo preca- 
te rious a Stake, as the Hope of reclaiming a Wo- 
© man of her Temper, it muſt certainly fill all 
& your Friends with Aſtoniſhment and Grief ; — 
& but you are yourſelf the beſt Judge of what it 
* will become you to do, — I only beg, that you 
& will be aſſured this Intelligence comes from one, 
„ who is, 
« With the : Sincerity, 
« S1K, 
« Your Well-wiſher, 
«© And moſt humble, 
Though unknown, Servant.“ 


She would not truſt the Succeſs of the Miſchief 
ſhe intended by this Letter, till ſhe had examined 
and re-examined every Sentence, and finding it al- 
together ſuch as ſhe thought would work the _ 
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Effect, got one, who was always her ready Agent, 
in Matters of this Kind, to copy it over, in or- 
der to prevent any Accident from diſcovering the 
real Author, and then ſent it as directed by the 
Penny-Poſt. 

How far the Event anſwered her Expectations 
ſhall very ſhortly be related, but Incidents of ano- 
ther Nature, requiring to be firſt mentioned, the 
Gratification of that Curioſity, which this may have 
excited, muſt for a while be deferred. 


—— — 


CHAP. XIII. 


1s the Recital of ſome A-cidents, as little poſſible 
to be foreſeen by the Keader, as they were by 
the Perſons to whom they happened. 


N Youth, when the Blood runs high, and the 
Spirits are in full Vivacity, Affliction muſt come 
very heavy indeed, when it makes any deep or laſt- 
ing Impreſſion on the Mind. — That Vexation 
which Miſs Betſy had brought upon herſelf, by go- 
ing to the Play with Miſs Forward, was ſevere e- 
nough the whole Night, and the enſuing Day. — A 
grow while, it muſt be confeſſed, for a Perſon of 
er volatile Diſpoſition, and when the more violent 
Emotions had ſubſided, the Terror ſhe had lately 
ſuſtained, had, at leaſt, this good Effect upon her, 
it made her reſolve to take all poflible Precautions 
not to fall into the like Danger again. — \s he 
had an infinite deal of Generoſity in her Nature, 
when not obſcured by that Pride and Vanity which 
the Flatteries ſhe had been but too much accuſtom- 
ed to, had inſpired her with, ſhe could not reflect 
how ill ſhe had treated Mr. 'Trucworth, and the 
little Regard ſhe had paid to the tender Concern he 
had ſhewn for her Reputation, without thinking ſhe 
ought to aſk his — 265 and acknowledge ſhe had 
been in the Wrong. — If Mr. Trueworth could 
have known the Humour ſhe was at preſent in, how 
readily would he have flown to her with all the 
| Wings 
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Whigs of Love and kind Forgiveneſs ; but as he 
had not the Spirit of Divination, and could only 
judge of her 1 by her Behaviour, it was 
not in his Power to conceive how great a Change 
had happened in his Favour, through a juſt Sen{bi- 
lity of her own Error. 

She, in the mean Time, little imagined how far 
he reſented the Treatment ſhe had given him, eſpe- 
cially as ſhe heard he had been to wait upon her the 
Day in which ſhe ſaw no Company, and after hav- 
ing paſt a Night of much more Tranquility than 
the former had been, went down in the Morning to 
Breakfaſt, with her uſual Chearfulneſs ; — ſhe had 
not been many Minutes in the Parlour, before ſhe 
was agreeably ſurprized with the Sight of her elder 
Brother, Mr. Francis Thoughtleſs, who, it ſeems, 
had arrived the Night before. — After the firſt 
Welcomes were over, Mr. Goodman aſked him, 
Wherefore he did not come directly to his Houſe ? 
ſaying, he had always a ſpare Bed to accommodate 
a Friend: — To which the other replied, that he 
had come from Paris with ſeme Company, whom 
he could not quit, and that they had lain at the 
Hummums. — Miſs Betſy was extremely tranſported 
at his Return, and ſaid a thouſand obliging Things 
to him, all which he anſwered with more Politeneſs 
than Tenderneſs, and this young Lady ſoon perceiv- 
ed by this Specimen of his Carriage to her, that ſhe 
was not to expect the ſame Affection from him, as 
ſhe had received ſo many Proofs of from her 
younger Brother. 

His long Abſence from England, and ſome At- 
tachments he had found abroad, had, indeed, very 
much taken off that Warmth of Kindneſs he would, 
doubtleſs, otherwiſe have felt for an only Siſter, and 
one who appeared io worthy of his Love. — As Mr. 
Goodman had acquainted him by Letter, that he had 
hired a Houſe for him, according to his Requeſt, the 
chief of their Converſation turned on that Subject, and 
as Icon as Break ſaſt was over, they took a Walk to- 
gether to ſee it: — On their Return he ſeemed very 
much pleaſed with the Choice Mr. Goodman _ 

made, 


— 


made, and the little time he ſtayed was entirely taken 
up with conſulting Lady Mellafin, his Siſter, and Miſs 
Flora, concerning the manner in which he ſhould or- 
nament it ; for the honeſt Guardian had taken care to 
provide all ſuch Furniture as he thought would be ne- 
ceſlary for a ſingle Gentleman. 

No Intreatiss were wanting to prevail on him, to 
make that Houſe his Home, till his own. was thorough- 
ly aired, and in all reſpects fit for him to go into; but 
he excuſed himſelf, ſaying, he could not leave the 
Friends he had travelled with, till they were provided 
for as well as himſelf, nor could all Mr. Goodman, 
and the Ladies urge, perſwade him to dine with them 
that Day. 

It muſt be acknowledged, that this poſitive Refuſal 
of every Thing that was deſired of him, had not in it 
all that Complaiſance, which might have been expect- 
ed from a Perſon juſt come from among a People more 
famous. for their Politeneſs, than their Sincerity. | 

But he had his own Reaſons, which the Family of 
Mr. Goodman as yet were far from ſuſpecting, which 
made him act in the Manner he now did; and it was 
not, in Reality, the want of French Breeding, but the 
want of true old Engliſh Reſolution, that enforced this 
ſeeming Negligence and Abruptneſs. - | 

After he was gone, Mr, Goodman went to Change, 
but was ſcarce entered into the Walk, where he had 
appointed to meet ſome Merchants, when he was ac- 
coſted by two rough ill-looked Fellows, who demand- 
ed his Sword, and told him, they had a Writ againſt 


him, ——that he was their Priſoner, and muſt go with. 


them. 

Mr. Goodman, who had as little Reaſon as any M 
living to ſuſpect an Inſult of this nature, only {niled, 
and told them, they were miſtaken in the Perſon. 
No, no,” ſaid one of them, © we are right enough, 
if you are Mr, Samuel Goodman.” ——* My Name 
is Samuel Goodman,” replied he; “but ] do not 
know that it ſtands in any Man's Books for Debt; 
«© —— but pray,” continued he, at whoſe Suit am I 
« arreſted? “ At the Suit of Mr. Oliver Marplus,“ 
ſaid the other officer.“ I have no Dealings wit 7 
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* ſuch Perſon,” cried Mr. Goodman, nor even ever 


heard the Name of him you mention.“ They 
then told him, it was his Bulineſs to prove that. — they 
did but do their Duty, and he muſt obey the Writ. Mr. 
Goodman on this, knowing they were not the Perſons 
with whom this Matter ſhould be conteſted, readil 
went where they conducted him, which was to a Houſe 
belonging to him who appeared to be principal of the 
two. As they were-coming off Change, he bad his 
Coachman drive his Chariot home, and tell his Lady, 
that he believed he ſhould not dine with her that Day ; 
but he kept his Footman with him, to ſend on what 
meſſages he ſhould find convenient. 

The Officer, knowing his Condition, and not doubt- 
ing but he ſhould have a handſome Preſent for Civili- 
ty-money, uſed him with a great deal of Reſpect, when 
he had got him into his Houſe ; and, on his deſiring 
to be informed of the Lawyer's Name, employed in 
the Action, he immediately told him, and alſo for 
what Sum he was arreſted, which was no leſs than two 
thouſand, five hundred, and ſeventy-five Pounds, eight 
Shillings. “ A pretty Parcel of Money truly,“ ſaid 
Mr. Goodman, I wonder in what Dream I con- 
* tracted this Debt. He then called for Pen, Ink 
and Paper, and wrote a Line to his Lawyer in the 
Temple, deſiring him to ge to the other, who, they 
ſaid, was concerned againſt him, and find out the 
Truth of this Affair. 5 | 

The honeſt old Gentleman having ſent this Letter by 
his ſervant, called for ſomething to eat, and was ex- 
tremely facetious and pleaſant with the Officers, not 
doubting but that what had happened was occaſioned 
thro' ſome Miſtake or other, and he ſhould immediately 
be diſcharged, when the Thing was enquired into ;— 
but his preſent Food Humour was changed into one 
altogether the Reverſe, when his own Lawyer, accom- 
panied by him who was engaged for his Adverſary, 
came to him, and told him, there was no Remedy but 
to give Bail; — that the Suit commenced againſt him, 
was on account of a Bond given by Lady Mellaſin to 
Mr. Oliver Marplus, ſome few Days previous to her 
Marriage. Tis hard to ſay, whether —_— or 
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Rage was moſt predominant in the Soul of this much- 
injured Huſband, at ſo ſhocking a Piece* of Intelli- 
gence. He demanded to ſee the Bond, which Re- 
queſt being granted, he found it, not as he at firſt flat- 
tered himſelf, a Forgery, but ſigned with his Wife's 
own Hand, and witneſſed by Mrs. Prinks her Woman, 
and another Perſon whom he knew not: 

It is certain, that no Confuſion ever exceeded that 
of Mr. Goodman's, at this time he fat like one 
transfixed with Thunder, and was wholly incapable of 
uttering one Syllable ;——he appeared to the Com- 
pany as loſt in Thought ; but was indeed almoſt paſt 
the Power of Thinking, till his Lawyer rouſed him 
with theſe Words, — Come, Sir,” ſaid he, “you ſee 
% how the Caſe ftands,—there is no Time to be loſt, 
« you muſt either pay the Money down, or get im- 
« mediate Security; for I ſuppoſe you would not 
* chuſe to lie here to- night. This ſeaſonable Ad- 
monition brought him a little to himſelf He now 
began to reflect what it would beſt become him to do, 
— after a Pauſe of ſome Moments, .I believe,” ſaid 
he, that I have now in my Houſe more than the 
Sum in Bills, that would diſcharge this Bond; but 
« I would willingly hear what this Woman has to ſay 
before I pay the Money, and will therefore give in 
* gail.“ Accordingly he ſent for two Citizens of 

reat Worth and Credit, to deſire them to come to 

im ; — they inſtantly complied with this Summons, 
and the whole Affair being repeated to them, volunta- 
rily offered to be his Sureties. 

Bail Bonds were eafily procured, but it took up ſo 
much time in filling them up, and diſcharging the 
Fees, and other conſequential Expences, that it was 
paſt one o Clock before all was over, and Mr. Good- 
man had Liberty to return to his own Habitation. 

It was very ſeldom that Mr. Goodman ſtayed late 
abroad; but whenever any thing happened that obli- 
ged him to do ſo, Lady Mellafin, through the great 
Affection ſhe pretended to have for him, would never 
go to Bed till his Return. — Mrs. Prinks for the moſt 
part was her ſole Companion in ſuch Caſes ; but it fo 
fell out, that this Night _— of the two young * 

2 les 
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dies bad any Inclination to ſleep : — Miſs Flora's Head 
was full of the abovementioned Plot, and the Anxiety 
for its Succeſs ; the Remembrance of the late Ad- 
venture at Miſs Forward's, was not yet quite diſſipa- 
ted in Miſs Betſy ;——the Coldneſs with which ſhe 
imagined herſelf treated by her elder Brother, with 
whom ſhe had flattered herſelf of living, and being 
very happy under his Protection, gave her a good deal 
of Uneatneſs To add to all theſe Matters of Dif- 
quiet, ſhe had alſo received that Afternoon a Letter 
from Mr. Francis Thoughtleſs, acquainting her, that 
he had had the Misfortune to be ſo much bruiſed by a 
Fall he got from his Horſe, that it was utterly impoſſt - 
ble for him to travel, and ſhe muſt not expect him in 
Town yet for ſome Days. | 
The Ladies were all together, ſitting in the Parlour, 
each chuſing rather to indulge her own private Medi- 
tations, than to hold Diſcourſe with the others, when 
Mr. Goodman came home. —Lady Mellaſin ran to em- 
brace him with a Shew of the greateſt Tenderneſs. 
« My dear Mr. Goodman,” cried ſhe, © how much 
%% have I ſuffered from my Fears, leſt fome ill Acci- 
« dent ſhould have befallen you?“ . The worſt that 
could have happened has befallen me,” replied he, 
thruſting her from him ; © yet no more than what you 
might very reaſonably expect would one Day or 
another happen.” What do you mean, my 
« Dear,” ſaid ſhe, more alarmed-at his Words and 
Looks than ſhe made Shew of? —“ You may too ea- 
« fily inform yourſelf what tis I mean,” cried he, 
haſtily, on the Retroſpe& of your Behaviour. [ 
4 now find, but too late, how much I have been im- 
« poſed upon. Did you not aſſure me,” continued he, 
ſomewhat more mildly, © that yau were free from all 
© Incumbrances but that Girl, whom, ſince our Mar- 
« riage, I have tendered as my own?” And then 
perceiving ſhe anſwered nothing, but looked pale and 
trembled, he repeated to her the Aﬀront he had re- 
ceived, © which," ſaid he, in all my Dealings in 


the World, would never have happened, but en your 
Though 
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Though Lady Mellafin had as much Artifice, and 
the Power of Diſſimulation, as any of her Sex, yet ſhe 
was at a Loſs thus taken unprepared. —She heſitated, 
— ſhe ſtammered, and fain would have denied the hav- 
ing given any ſuch Bond; but finding the Proofs too 
plain againſt her, ſhe threw herſelf at his Feet, — wept, 
and conjured him to forgive the only Deception ſhe 
had practiſed on him: — “ It was a Debt,” ſaid ſhe, 
* contracted by my former Huſband, which I knew 
% not of. —I thought the Effects he left behind him 
were more than ſufficient to have diſcharged what- 
« ever Obligations he lay under, and fooliſhly took 
< out Letters of Adminiſtration. _— The Demand of 
e Marplus came not upon me till ſome time after,—- 
« I then inconſiderately gave him my own Bond, 
* which he however promiſed not to put in Force 
% without previoufly acquainting me.” 

This Excuſe was too weak, as well as all the Aﬀec- 
tion Mr. Goodman had for her, to pacify the Emo- 
tions of his juſt Indignation.—“ And pray,” cried 
he, in a Voice divided between Scorn and Anger, © of 
% what Advantage would it have been to me your be- 
“ ing previouſly acquainted with it? Could you 
„have paid the Money without robbing or defraud- 
“ing me?—— No, Madam,” continued he, I ſhall 
for the future give credit to nothing you can ſay ; 
and as I cannot be aſſured that this is the only Miſ- 
«* fortune I have to dread on your account, ſhall con- 
& ſider what Steps 1 ought to take for my Defence.“ 

In ſpeaking theſe Words he rung the Bell for a Ser- 
vant, and ordered that Bed, to which he had invited 
Mr. Thoughtleſs, ſhould that Inſtant be made read 
for himſelf. — All the Tears and Intreaties of Lady Met- 
laſin were in vain, to make him recede from his Reſo- 
lution of lying alone that Night; and as foon as he 
was told his Orders were obeyed, he flung out of the 
Room, ſaying,.—“ Madam, perhaps, we never more 
« may meet between a Pair of Sheets.” —Whether at 
that Time he was determined to carry his Reſentment 
ſo far, or not, is uncertain, but what happened very 
ſhortly after, left him no other Part to take, than that 
which he had chreatened. 

12 CHAP, 
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Gives a full Explanation of ſome Paſſages, which 
hitherto have ſeemed very — and myſterious. 


"= IS was a Night of great Confuſion in Mr. 
Goodman's Family : Lady Mellafin either 
was, or pretended to be, in Fits ;—Miſs Flora was call- 
ed up ſoon after ſhe went to Bed, but Mr. Goodman 
himſelf would not be prevailed upon to riſe, tho' told 
the Condition his Wife was in, and that ſhe begged 
with the utmoſt Earneſtneſs to ſee him. | 

This Behaviour in a Huſband lately ſo tender and 
affectionate, is a Proof, not only that the greateſt Love 
once turned degenerates into its Reverſe ; but alſo that 
the ſweeteſt Temper, when too much provoked by In- 
juries, is not always the moſt eaſy to be reconciled, — 
The perfect Truſt he had put in Lady Mellafin,—the 
implicit Faith he had given to all ſhe ſaid, —-and the 
Dependance he had on the Love ſhe had profeſſed for 
him, made the Deception ſhe was now convicted of 
2 in worſe Colours, than otherwiſe it would have 

one. | 

The more he reflected on this ugly Affair, the more 
he was convinced of the Hypocriſy of his Wife, in 
whom he had placed ſuch Confidence —“ We have 
«© been married near five Years,” ſaid he to himſelf, 
% how comes it to paſs, that the Penalty of this Bond 
1% was not in ſo long a Time demanded ?—It muſt be 
« that ſhe has kept it off by large Intereſt, and For- 
« bearance-money ; and who knows how far my Cre- 
« dit may be endangered for the raiſing of it ? —*Tis 
* likely, that while I thought every Thing neceſſary 
« for my Family was purchaſed with ready Money, I 
* may ſtand indebted to all the Tradeſmen this wicked 
Woman has had any Dealings with; — nay, I cannot 
« even aſſure myſelf, that other Obligations, of the 


« ſame Kind with this I have already ſuffered for, may 
not ſome time or other call upon me for their Diſ- 


charge.“ 


With 


* 
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With theſe diſturbed Meditations, inſtead of Sleep, 
did he paſs what was remaining of the Night when he 
went to Bed : yet he aroſe the next Day full as early as 
he was accuſtomed to do, after having enjoyed the 
beſt Repoſe. | 

The firſt Thing he did was to ſend for as many of 
thoſe Trades-people, as he either knew himſelf, or his 
Servants could inform him, had at any time ſent Goods 
into his Houſe —On their preſenting themſelves be- 
fore him, he found, more to his Vexation than Sur- 
prize, for he now expected the worſt, that all of them, 
even to thoſe who ſupplied his Kitchen, had Bills of a 
long ſtanding :—He- diſcharged all their ſeveral De- 
mands directly, and having taken a Receipt in full 
from each of them, deſired they would henceforward 
ſuffer no Goods to be left within his Doors without the 
Value being paid on the Dehvery. 

Mr. Goodman had juſt diſpatched the laſt of theſe 
People, when he was told a Woman begged Leave to 
ſpeak to him :—* Another Creditor, I ſuppoſe,” ſaid 
he, and then ordered ſhe ſhayld come in.—As ſoon as 
ſhe did ſo,—** Well, Miſtreſs,” cried he, ſeeing her a 
Woman of a very plain Appearance, —“ what is it you 
require of me? Nothing. Sir,” replied ſhe, © but 
« that you will permit me to acquaint you with a 
„Thing, which it very much concerns you to be in- 
formed of ?—* I ſhould otherwiſe be an Enemy to 
« myſelf,” reſumed he, © therefore pray ſpeak what 
« you have to ſay.” 

IJ am, Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, the unfortunate Wife of 
one of the moſt wicked Men upon Earth, and by my 
© being ſo have been compelled to be in ſome mea- 
© ſure acceſſary to the Injuſtice you have ſuſtained; 
© but I hope what I have to reveal will atone for my 
Tranſgreſſion.— Mr Goodman then defired ſhe 
would fit down, and without any farther Prelude pro- 
ceed to the Buſineſs ſhe came upon. 

* The Sum of what I have to relate, rejoined ſhe, 
* 1s, that the Bond on which you were Yeſterday ar- 
* reſted, and for the Payment of which you have. gi- 
ven Security, is no more than an impudent Fraud; 
but the Particulars, that prove it ſuch, cannot but be 


very 
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© very diſpleaſing to you; however I ſhall make no 
* Apology for relating them, as the perfect Know- 
* ledge of the whole Tranſaction may put you in a 
* way to prevent all future Injuries of the like Na- 
© ture. 

My Huſband, whoſe Name is Oliver Marplus,' 
continued ſhe, * had the Honour of waiting on a No- 
* bleman belonging to Court, when Sir Simon Mella- 
fin had a Poſt there: His Lady, now unhappily 
© yours, took a Fancy to him, and entered into a cri- 
« minal Converſation with him, ſome time before her 
© Huſband's Death, and has ever ſince, unleſs very 
© lately broke off, continued it. On my firſt diſco- 
« yering it, he begged me to be eaſy, and reminded 


me, that as he had nothing at preſent to depend upon, 


* having loſt his Place, but her Ladyſhip's Bounty, I 
© ought to wink at it, and be content that ſhe fhould 
* ſhare his Perſon, ſince I ſhared in the Benefits ariſing 


from their Intercourſe, —I knowing his Temper too 


© well, not to know that any Oppoſition I could make 
* would be in vain, and ſeeing no other Remedy, was 
«* obliged to feign a Conſent to what the Love I then 
had for him rendered moſt terrible to me.—Thus we 
« went on, her Ladyſhip ſtill ſupplying him with Mo- 
* ney for our Support, till he being informed, that 
* her Marriage wi h you was near being conſummated, 
he bethought himſelf of a Stratagem to prevent the 
Change of her Condition from depriving him of the 
* Continuance of her Favour. —It was this: 

Their private Meetings were always in the Savoy, 
© at a Houſe of my Huſband's chuſing, for that Pus- 
«* poſe, the Maſter of it being his intimate Friend and 
* Companion. —Myſelf, and two Men whom he made 
« privy to the Plot, and were to perſonate Officers of 
«© Juftice, were to be concealed in the next Room to the 
© Lovers; and as ſoon as we found they were in Bed 
* burſt open the Door, ruſh in, and catch them in the 
very Act of Shame. 

All this was executed according as it was contrived; 
Emy Huſband jumped out of Bed, pretended to ſtrug. 


* gle with the ſham Conſtables, and ſwore he would 


« murder 


* 
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murder me.— I ated my Part, as they fince told 
me, to the Life, —ſeemed a very Fury, and faid 
I did not care what became of me, if I was but 
* revenged upon my Rival.—Lady Mellafin tore her 
Hair, wept, and intreated me in the moſt abject 
* Terms to forgive, and not expoſe a Woman of her 
* Rank to public Scorn and Infamy.—To which I 
* replied, that it was not her Quality ſhould protect 
* her; J loaded her with the moſt inveterate Re- 
* proaches I could think of.— Indeed, there required 
not much ſtudy for my doing ſo, for I heartily hated 
her. — After ſome Time paſſed in Beſeechings on 
* her fide, and Railings on mine, one of the pre- 
* tended Conſtables took me afide. as if to perſwade 
* me to more moderation, while the other talked to 
her, and inſinuated as if a Sum of Money might 
* compromiſe the matter. — My Huſband alſo told 
ber, that though he deteſted me for what I had done, 
yet he wiſhed her Ladyſhip, for her own Sake, would 
think of ſome way to pacify me; — for, ſaid he, a 
Wife in theſe Caſes has great Power. 

The Terror ſhe was in of appearing before a Civil 
* Magiſtrate, and of being liable to ſuffer that Puniſh- 
ment the Law inflicts upon an Adultereſs, and conſo- 
* quently the Loſs of all her Hopes of a Marriage 
with you, Sir, made her readily agree to do any 
© thing I ſhould require.—lI ſeemed quite averſe for a 
good While to liſten to any Terms of Accommoda- 
tion, but at length affected to be overcome by the 
* Perſwaſions of the Men I brought with me, and her 
Promiſ of allowing us a very handſome Support, 
as ſoon as ſhe became your Wife, and ſhould ve 
it in her Power. — This I made Slight on, and told 
* her, that I would notdepend upon her Promiſe for any 
* Thing.—It was then propoſed, that ſhe ſhould give 
* a Bond for a large Sum of Money to Mr. Mar- 
* plus. — That you may do with Safety, faid he to 
© her, © as I ſhall have it in my own Hands, and you 
may be aſſured will never put it in Force to your 
«© Prejudice. 

In fine, Sir, continued Mrs. Marplus, ſhe agreed 
* to this Propoſal, and as it was then too late for the 
Execution 
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Execution of what ſhe had promiſed, on her mak 
ing a folemni Vow to fulfil it punctually the next 
© Day, I told her ſhe was at Liberty to go home that 
© Night, but that I would not withdraw the Warrant 
© I pretended to have taken out againſt her, till all 
© was over. ; 

© She was, indeed, too much rejoiced at the Expec- 
© tation of getting off from the imaginary Proſecution 
© to think of breaking her Word my wicked Huſ- 
band, however, had the Succeſs of his Deſign more 
1 greatly at Heart, than to give her any long Time 
for Reflection: accordingly we went pretty early the 
© next Morning to her Lodgings, accompanied by one 
of thoſe, who had aſſumed the Character of Conſta- 
* ble, and who, in Reality, had formerly ſerved the 
* Pariſh where he ſtill lives in that Capacity, and a 
Lawyer, previouſly directed to fill up the Bond in the 
* ſtrongeſt and moſt binding Terms that Words could 
© form.—There was not the leaſt Demur or Objection, 
on the Part of her Ladyſhip ;—ſbe ſigned her Name, 
© and Mrs. Prinks, her Woman, and the Man we 
brought with us, ſet their Hands as Witneſſes, 

* You ſee, Sir, purſued ſhe, the Drift of this Con- 
© trivance;; Lady Mellaſin was the Inſtrument, but it 
© was you that was ordained to ſuffer:— There was no 
© fixed Sum, or Sums, ſtipulated for the Support we 
© were to receive from her; but Marplus was ſo con- 
© tinually draining her Parſe, that' I have often been 
© amazed by what Arts ſhe impoſed on you to reple- 
* nifh it. Whenever ſhe began to make any Excuſe 
for not complying with his Demands, he preſently 

* threatened her with putting the Bond in force againſt 
* you; by which Means he'extorted from her almoſt 

* whatever he required. 
* One time in particular, he pretended to be under 
an Arreſt for three hundred Pounds, and ſhe not hav- 
ing ſo much Money by her, was obliged to ſend 
Mrs. Prinks, with her Diamond Necklace, to the 
* Pawnbroker's to make it up; — yet. would you 
believe it, Sir ?—notwithſtanding all he got from 
© her Ladyſhip, he kept me poor and mean, as you 
* ſce;—would not let me have a Servant, but made 
me 
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<-me waſh his Linnen, and do all the Drudgery, while 
© he ſtrutted about the Town, like a fine Fellow, with 
his Toupee Wig and laced Waiſtcoat ; and if I made 
the leaſt Complaint, would tell me, in Deriſion, that 
* as I had no Children I had nothing elſe to da but 
to wait upon him. —I bore all this, however, be- 
- cauſe I loved the Villain, and, indeed, did not then 
8 _— he was ſo great a one to me, as I now find 
he is. 3 
He pretended to me, that he was heartily weary 
of Lady Mellaſin, —hated her, —and could no longer 
bear the Pain of diſſembling with her.“ I will 
« therefore,” ſaid he, demand a much larger Sum 
* of her, than I know it is in her Power to raiſe ;— 
* her Non-compliance will give me an Excuſe for 
«© compelling her Huſband to pay the Penalty of the 
« Bond; and when I have got the Money I will pur- 
* chaſe an Employment in ſome one or other of the 
e publick Offices, on which you and I may live com- 
«+ fortably together the Remainder of our Days.” 
* Accordingly, at his next Meeting with Lady Mel. 
* laſin, he told her, he had a preſent Occaſion for a 
Sum of Money, and ſhe mult let him have five hun- 


dred Pounds, within four or five Days at fartheſt.— 


This, it ſeems, extremely alarmed her; ſhe replied, 
* that it was impoſſible for her to procure fo much at 
* once,—complained that he had been too preſſing up- 
© on her, and told him, that he ought not to expect 
* ſhe could always ſupply his Extravagancies in the 
Manner ſhe had lately done. —High Words aroſe be- 
* tween them on this account ;—ſhe reproached him 
4 


with the Straits he had already put her to, —ſaid he 


muſt wait till Money came into her Hands. He 
ſwore the preſent Exigence of his Affairs required an 
immediate Supply. that he ſaw no Remedy but ar- 
reſting you; and _y parted in great Anger. 

The next Day he ſent me to her with a Letter; 


neither ſhe nor Mrs. Prinks was at home, and I did 
not judge proper to leave it with the Servants, ſo 
* carried it back again ;—he did not happen to aſk 
+ me for it, and I never thought of returning it, which 
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: wenn oe + as it may ſerve to corrobo- 
* rate the Truth of what I told you.” | 
In ſpeaking this ſhe preſented a Paper to Mr. Good- 
man, Which he took haſtily out of her Hands, and 
found it contained theſe Words : . 


To Lady MzLLazin. 


6 Madam, 7 
* OUR Excuſes wont do with me. Money - 
= muſt have ;—I know you may raiſe it if you 
will, and I am amazed you ſhould imagine I can 
believe any thing you ſay to the contrary, when 
you have an old Fellow, who, you yourſelf told me, 
* knows no End to his Wealth, and that you married 
him only to make him my Banker. Do not, there- 
< fore, offer to trifle with me any longer, for if you 
do, by my Soul I ſhall put the Bond in force, and 
then there will be an End of all Love and all Friend- 
© ſhip between you and him, who has been for ſo 
many Years, 


© Your conſtant Servant, 
6 O. MarPLvus.' 


„ Oh! wretched, —wretched Woman,” cried Mr. 
Goodman, as ſoon as he had done reading,—* to how 
low, — how contemptible a State has vice reduced 
< her!” - Mrs. Marplus perceiving by his Countenance 
the Diſtraction of his Mind, would not proſecute her 
Diſcourſe, till he, recovering himſelf a little, bid her 
7 on, if any thing yet remained to be related of this 
ing Narrative. fs 546 
© © T have told you, Sir, refumed ſhe, * the Prepa- 
© rations, the Conſequence you are but too well ac- 
© quainted with.—1] have only to aſſure you, that I 
© had not diſcovered my Huſband's Baſeneſs, but with 


a2 a View of your doing yourſelf juſtice: you have 


no Occaſion to pay this Bond, - you can prove it a 
Fraud by the joint Evidence of myſelf his Wife, and 
© another Perſon, no leſs deeply concerned in the Con- 

«© trivance, 
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* trivance, and is ready to make his Affidavit of eve- 
ry Particular I have recited ;—but then whatſoever is 
done, muſt be done with Expedition, or he will be 
© paſt the Reach either of you or me.— l have juſt now 
learned, that inſtead of purchaſing an Employment, 
as he pretended to me, he is privately preparing to 
go over to Holland, Bruſſels, or ſome of thoſe Pla- 
© ces, and ſettle there with a young Huſſey, who, they 
* ſay, is with Child by him, and will leave me here to 
© ſtarve. His Lawyer, to whom he has aſſigned the 
Bond, is to advance fifteen hundred Pounds upon it, 
© on Condition he has the Reſidue of it to hamſelf, 
* when you ſhall diſcharge the Whole. Now it is in 
© your Power, Sir, to ſave yourſelf the Payment of fo 
©. much Money, and relieve a much injured and di- 
* ſtreſſed Wife, by complaining to the Court of Chan- 
* cery of the Impoſition practiſed on you, and procure 
© a Ne exeat regnum tO 133 his Eſcape.” 

Here ſhe gave over ſpeaking, and Mr. Goodman, 
after a ſhort Pauſe, replied, that he could not at that 
Inſtant reſolve on any Thing; but added, that he 
would take ſome Advice, and then let her know how 
far ſhe might be ſerviceable to him ;—on which ſhe 
took her Leave, after giving him Directions where ſhe 
might be found. K 


CHAP. Xv. 
Shews ſome Part of the Conſequences, produced by 


the foregoing Occurrence, 
os OG Mr. Goodman very eaſily perceived 
: the Wife of Marplus had nos made the Diſco- 
very ſhe had done thro' any Principle of Conſcience, 
or true Contrition for having been an Accomplice in 
the baſe Action ſhe had revealed, but merely in Revenge 
to a Huſband, who had uſed her ill, and was about to 
leave her ; yet he thou ght it behoved him to draw all 


the Advantages he could, from the Knowledge of fo 
— and ſo alarming a Secret. 
Vor. II. K He 
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He therefore waſted no Time, either in unavailing 
Reflections on his own Inconſiderateneſs in marrying 
at his Years, a Woman ſuch as Lady Mellafin ; nor 
in Exclamations on her Ingratitude and Perfidiouſ- 
neſs; but convinced beyond a Doubt of the Wrongs 
he had ſuſtained, bent his whole Mind on doing him- 
ſelf Juſtice, in as ample a manner as poſſible, on the 
Aggreſſors. | 

The Lawyer, to whom he had applied the Day be- 
fore, was not only a Perſon who had tranſacted all the 
Buſineſs he had in his Way, but was alſo his Acquaint- 
ance of a long ſtanding, and very good Friend, and it 
was no inconſiderable Conſolation, under ſo grievous a 
Misfortune, that he was not at a Loſs whom he ſhould 
conſult on an Affair that required the greateſt Integri- 
ty, as well as Ability. | 

That Gentleman, luckily for Mr. Goodman's Im- 
11 to enquire how he did, after his laſt 

Light's Shock, juſt as he was preparing to wait on 
him, in order to acquaint him with the more Nene 
one he had ſince received: This injured Huſban 
rejoiced, as much as the preſent unhappy Situation of 
his Mind would permit, at the fight of his Friend, and 
related to him, in as brief à manner as he could, the 
Sum of the whole Story he had received from Mrs. 
Marplus. 

Good God!” faid the Lawyer, as ſoon as Mr. 
Goodman had given over ſpeaking, © I am confound- 
« ed;——but pray, Sir, how have you reſolved to 
« do? In what Way will you proceed?“ That 
J muſt aſk of you,” replied Mr. Goodman, haſtily, 
s you may be certain | will not be paſſive in this 
* Matter. I only want to know what Courſe I am 
to ſteer.” —** Could you conſent,” cried the Law- 
yer, after a Pauſe, © to be divorced from Lady 
« Mellafin ?” ——< Conſent!” ſaid Mr. Goodman, 
with more Warmth than before, the moſt terrible 
% Vexation I endure, dwells in the Conſideration, 
« that ſhe is ſtill my Wife; were once that Name 
« eraſed, I think I ſhould be eaſy. . I hope then 


* ſoon to ſee you ſo,” ſaid the other; © but the firſt 
Thing we have to do is to get the Affidavits of the 
| t- 
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* two Witneſſes, and then arreſt Marplus. T ſhall 
order it ſo with his Lawyer, whom I have under my 
6 Thumb, on account of ſome mal Practices I have 
detected him in, that he ſhall not dare to procure 
„ Ball for this unworthy Client. In fine, Sir,” 
continued he, I do not doubt, the Caſe being ſo 
“ plain, but to relieve you from paying the Penalty of 
« the Bond, but, in the mean time, what will you do 
«* with Lady Mellaſin? It is neceſſary ſhe ſhould 
ce be removed out of the Houſe.” —* The Houſe is 
« Hell to me while ſhe is in it,” —ſaid Mr. Goodman. 
They had ſome further talk on this Aﬀair, and the 
manner in which Mr. Goodman was to conduct him- 
ſelf being ſettled, a Footman was ſent to bid Mrs. 
Prinks come down. | 
That Confidante of all her Lady's guilty Secrets could 
not, now detected, behold the Face of Mr. Goodman 
without the extremeſt Terror and Confuſion :—He per- 
| ceived it, as ſhe ſtood trembling ſcarce half within the 
Door, not. daring to approach.—* Come near,” ſaid 
he, you are a Servant, and below the Effects of m 
« Reſentment, which otherwiſe you might have Cauſe 
“ to dread.— I have a Meſſage to fend by you to your 
« Lady.—take Care you deliver it in the Words I 
« give it.” —On which ſhe ventured to advance a few 


Steps farther into the Room, and he went on, with a- 


more authoritative Voice than ſhe had ever heard him 
aſſume before, in this manner : 

Tell her,” faid he, that for many Reaſons I 
„ find it wholly improper ſhe ſhould remain any lon- 
« ger under the ſame Roof with me,—defire her there- 
« fore to provide a Lodging immediately for herſelf, 
« and all belonging to her ;—you muſt all depart this 
« very Night, ſo it behoves her to be ſpeedy in her 
« Preparations.” —To-night, Sir,” cried Mrs. Prinks ? 
% I have ſaid it,” rejoined he, fiercely, —* be gone! 
« it is not your Buſineſs to reply, but to obey.” —She 
2 no more, but retired with much greater Haſte 

n ſhe had entered. 

Mr. Goodman, and his Lawyer, were purſuing their 
Diſcourſe, on the preſent melancholy Occaſion, when 
the Butler came in to lay the Cloth for Dinner: As 

K 2 ſoon 
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ſoon as he had finiſhed, and ſet all the neceſſary Uten- 
fils on the Table, Mr. Goodman ordered him to go to 
Miſs Betſy's Chamber, and deſire her to come down to 
Dinner. 

That young Lady had paſſed the Morning. in a very 
diſagreeable manner ;—the want of Repoſe the Night 
before had made her lie in Bed till the Day was very far 
advanced; When ſhe got up, Good-manners, Good- 
breeding, and even common Civility, obliged her to 
enquire after Lady Mellaſin's Health; and being told, 
that ſhe was ſtill in Bed, the ſame Motives induced 
her to pay her Compliments in Perſon.—On entering 
the Chamber, a mournful Scene preſented itſelf to her 
Eyes :—Lady Mellafin ſat up, ſupported by her Pil- 
lows, - with all the Tokens of Deſpair and Grief, in 
every Feature of her Face; — Miſs Flora had thrown 
herſelf on a Carpet by the Bed-fide, her Head leaning 
on the Ruelle, and her Eyes half drowned in Tears; 
— Mrs. Prinks ſtood: at a little Diſtance from them, 

le and motionleſs as a Statue.— The Approach of 
Miſs Betſy made ſome Alteration in their Poſtures, and 
ſeemed to awake them from that Lethargy of filent 
Woe ;—Lady Mellaſin began to exclaim on the Hard- 
neſs of her Fate, and the Cruelty of Mr. Goodman, 
who, ſhe ſaid, ſeemed glad of a Pretence to throw off 
that Affection, which ſhe had flattered herſelf would 
have been as laſting as Life, and bewailed herſelf in 
Terms ſo tender and pathetic, that in ſpite of the lit- 
tle 2 that Miſs Betſy in Reality had for her, and 
the juſt Indignation ſhe had for ſome Time conceived. 
againſt Miſs Flora, her gentle, generous Heart was 
5 with the ſtrongeſt Emotions of Pity and For- 

veneſs. 
- As ſhe was far from ſuſpecting all the Grounds Lady 
Mellafin had for this immoderate Sorrow, and in her. 
Soul - believing. that Mr. Goodman would ſoon be 
brought to forgive both the Aﬀront and the Damage 
his Fortune had ſuffered on her account, ſhe begged 


her Ladyſhip would not indulge: the Dictates of Deſ- 
pair, but reflect on the natural Sweetneſs of Mr. Good- 
man's Diſpoſition, — the great Love he had for her, and 
above all his ſtrict Adherence to thoſe Principles - Re- 

Sion, 
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ligion, which forbid a laſting Reſentment ;—and, in 
fme, reminded her of every I hing ſhe could think on 
for her Conſolation. 

None of them having yet breakfaſted, ſhe ſtayed 
and drank Coffee with them; nor would her compaſ- 
fionate Temper have permitted her to quit them {a 
ſoon as ſhe did, if ſhe had not been called away to a 
Milliner, who was come with ſome Things ſhe had the 
Day before ordered to be brought ; and ſhe had but 
juſt diſpatched this little Affair, and got out of her 
Deſhabille, when ſhe had received the above-menti- 
oned Meſſage from Mr. Goodman. 

On her coming into the Parlour, where Dinner was 
that Moment ſerving up, I muſt requeſt the Favour 
of you, Miſs Betſy,” ſaid Mr. Goodman, © to do 
the Honours of my Table To — {wr ſhall do the 
« beſt I can, Sir,” replied Miſs Betſy, modeſtly, 
« but am very ſorry for the Occaſion, which obliges 
© me to take upon me an Office I am ſo little accu- 
« ſtomed to.”—** You will be the better able to diſ- 
« charge it when it becomes your Duty,” ſaid Mr. 
% Goodman, with a half Smile; but J believe this 
is the only Time I ſhall put you to it. I have a 
« Kinſwoman, who I expect will be ſo good as to 
ce take Care of the Affairs of my Family henceforward.” 
« —O Sir,” cried Miſs Betſy, with a great deal of 
Concern, © I hope Lady Mellaſin has not for ever for- 
« feited her Place.” 

Mr. Goodman was about to make ſome Reply, 
when they heard the Voice of that Lady, whom Miſs 
Betſy had juſt mentioned, extremely loud upon the 
Stairs :;—* I will not be uſed in this manner,“ cried 
ſhe, if I muſt go, let him tell me ſo himſelf.” 
On this Mr. Goodman grew extremely red : 
Go, ſaid he to the Footman that waited at Table, 
< and tell Lady Mellaſin 1 will not be diſturbed,” — 
« Hold,” cried the Lawyer, © permit me, Sir, to 
„moderate this Matter.— In ſpeaking theſe Words 
he roſe haſtily, and without ftaying to hear what Mr, 
Goodman would ſay, ran to prevent Lady Mellaſin 
from coming in.—While he was gone, “ Yes, Miſs 
5s Betſy,” ſaid Mr. Goodman, © you will loſe your 
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“% Companion;—Miſs Flora, with her Mother, leaves 
« my Houſe To- night.“ | 

Miſs Betſy, who had gone out of Lady Mellaſin's 
Chamber, before Mrs. Prinks brought her this Piece 
of Intelligence from Mr. Goodman, was prodigiouſly 
ſurpriſed to hear him ſpeak in this manner. —-< It is 
« a ſudden Turn, indeed purſued he; but the 
„ Reaſons which urge me to this Separation, will here - 
< after appear ſuch as I neither could nor ought to have 
„ reſiſted iſs Betſy only replying, that he 
was certainly the beſt Judge of what he did, no far- 
ther Diſcourſe happened on this Subject, nor indeed on 
any other for fome Moments. 

At laſt, however, Mr. Goodman taking Notice, 
that ſhe looked more than ordinary ſerious, © Perhaps, 
ſaid he, you may think my Houſe too melancholy 
« for you, when they are gone. The Relation 
I intend to bring home, though a perfect good Wo- 

« man, is pretty 2 advanced in Years, and I believe 
receives bur fev. Viſits, eſpecially from the younger 
Sort; but as the Houſe I have hired for Mr. 
« Thovghtleſs will be ready in a Day or two, Iſhould 
imagine he would be glad to have you with him, till 
& you marry ; but this,” continued he, © is at 

« your own Option. I but mention it, becauſe” 

« J would have you entirely eafy in this Point, and 

4 conſider what it is will moſt contribute to make you 

8 | 

Miſs Betſy had only Time to thank him for his 
Goodneſs, before the Lawyer came down : That 
Gentleman had found a more difficult Taſk than he 
had expected, in bringing Lady Mellaſin to ſubmit to 
the Injunctions ſhe had received from her Huſband, — 
not that ſhe had the leaſt Spark of conjugal Affection 
for hun, as the Reader may very weil ſuppoſe, or' 
would have wiſhed ever to ſee him more, if ſhe could 

Have lived without him an the ſame faſhion ſhe did 

with him; but the Thoughts of leaving her large and 
richly furniſhed Houſe, her ſme Side-board of 

Plate, her Coach, her Equipage, and all 


thoſe other Enſigns of Opulence and State ſhe - 
Joyed, were infopportable to her ; and having Wi 
* 
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eſſayed what a feigned Penitence and Tenderneſs could 
do, to work him to Forgiveneſs, had now reſolved to 
try the Effect of a more —_— and imperious De- 
portment.—“ I will make him know I am his Wiſe,” 
cried ſhe, © and whatever he is poſſeſſed of, I am an 
« equal Sharer in: Let him not therefore think 
« that wherever he is Maſter, I ſhall ceaſe to be Mi - 
* | 

The Lawyer then remonſtrated to her, that though 
it were true as ſhe ſaid, that ſhe had a Right to par- 
take of his Fortune, yet it was {till in the Power of a 
Huſband to oblige her to receive the Benefit of that 
Right, in what manner and in what Place he ſhould ' 
think proper : He told her, Mr. Goodman was 
determined that ſhe ſhould quit his Houſe, and that 
all Applications made by her to the contrary would be 
fruitleſs, and exaſperate him the more, and only ſerve 
to widen the unhappy Breach between them.“ If 
„Mr. Goodman,” ſaid he, has no other Complaint. 
« againſt your Ladyſhip, than ſimply his paying the 
« Penalty of the Bond, and it may be ſome other tri- 
« fling Debts, I cannot think he will, for any Length 
„ of Time, perſevere in his preſent Inflexibility of 
« Temper.” Theſe Arguments, and ſome others he 
made Uſe of, enforced with all the Rhetoric and Art 
he was Maſter of, at laſt convinced her, that it was 
beſt for her to yield wth a ſeeming Willingneſs to the 
Fate it was not in her Power to avoid, and ſhe pro- 
miſed him to ſend Prinks directly to hire an Apartment 
for her, at a Houſe near Golden Square, with the Mi- 
Kreſs of which ſhe had ſome ſmall Acquaintance. 

The whole Time this Gentleman had been with 
Lady Mellafin, the Meat was kept upon the Table, 
but he would not ſtay to eat ;—** We have not a Mi- 
„ nute to loſe,” ſaid he to Mr. Goodman ;—* let us 
< go, Sir, and diſpatch what we have to do.” — With 
theſe Words they both went haſtily out of the Doors, 
leaving MifeBath:4an:a-ggod deal of Conſternation at 
what they were about. "7 
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Is a Kind of Olio, a Mixture of many Things, all 
| of them very much to the Purpoſe, though leſs en- 
tertaining ihan ſome others. 1 


band was made ſo well acquainted, or even that 

e had the leaſt T hought of the worſt Part of her Beha- 
viour towards him, was ready enough to flatter herſelf, 
both from her Experience of his uncommon Tender- 
neſs for her, and from what his Lawyer had inſinu- 


ated, in order to prevail on her to go away with the 


Tm Mellaſin, who little expedled that her Huſ. 


leſs Noiſe, that when this Guſt of Paſſion was blown 


over, he would be reconciled, and conſent to her Re- 
turn. | 
Theſe Imaginations made her carry it with a high 
Hand before the Servants; and as they were packing 
up her Things, while Mrs. Prinks was gone to pre- 
pare a Lodging for her,—* Your Mafter will be glad 
* to fetch me home again,” cried ſhe;—* poor man 
| © he has been ſtrangely wrong-headed of late.—I ſup- 

* poſe he will be ready to hang himſelf when he con- 
« ſiders what he has done, for he may be ſure I ſhall 

* not very eaſily forgive the Aﬀront he has put upon 
* me.” 

How truly amiable is an unblemiſhed Character, 
and how contemptible is the Reverſe !— Servants na- 
turally love and reſpect Virtue in thoſe they live with, 
and ſeldom or never either flatter or conceal the Vices 
they do not greatly profit by.— The Airs Lady Mella- 
fin gave herſelf on this Occaſion, were ſo far from 
making them believe her innocent, or their Maſter 
blameable, that as ſoon as they had got out of her ſight, 
they only turned her Pride, and the Fall it was going 
to ſuſtain, into Ridicule and Grimace. 

_ Miſs Betſy, however, could not ſee them depart in 
this manner, without feeling a very deep Concern :— 
"Their Misfortunes obliterated all the Reſentment ſhe 
had at any time conceived againſt them ; and ſhe had 


never before been more angry, even with Miſs * 
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for the Treachery ſhe had been guilty of to her, 
than ſhe was now grieved at the fight of her humilia- 
tion. 

She was ſitting alone, and full of very ſerious Re- 
flections on this ſudden Change in the Family, when 
her brother Thoughtleſs came in: — She was glad of 
the Opportunity of ſounding his Inclinations, as to 
her living with him, and now reſolved to do it effec- 
tually :—She began with telling him the whole Story 
of Lady Mellaſin's and Miſs Flora's Removal, and 
then complained how dully ſhe ſhould paſs her Time, 


with only Mr. Goodman, and an old Gentlewoman, 
who was to come to be his Houſe-keeper.—** I thought 


„% you were about marrying,” ſaid he, © and ex- 


« pected from what Mr. Goodman wrote to me, 


that my firſt Compliment to you, on my Arrival, 
* would have been to have wiſhed you Joy. 
% You are not broke off with the Gentleman,—are 

66 ou — 0 
The careleſs Air with which he ſpoke theſe Words, 
ſtung Miſs Betſy to the Quick ; ſhe took no Notice, 
however, how much ſhe was piqued. at them, but re- 
plied, that the whole Affair was mere Suggeſtion ;j—= 
that it was true, indeed, ſhe had for ſome time receiv- 
ed the Addreſſes of a Gentleman, recommended by 
her Brother Frank; — that he, and ſome other of her 
Friends, were very much for the Match, and ſhe ſup- 
poſed had ſpoke of it as a Thing concluded on, be- 
cauſe they wiſhed it to be ſo; but for her own Part, 
ſhe never had as yet entertained one ſerious Thought 
about the Matter, and at preſent was far from having 
any Diſpoſition to become a Wife; © ſo that,” con- 
tinued ſhe, © if I am doomed to ſtay in Mr. Good- 
man's Houſe, till I am relieved that way, it is very 
„ probable I may be moped to Death, and married to 
my Grave.” | 
„Where is the Neceflity for that?“ ſaid he, Are 
* there not Places enough in Town, where you may 
* find good Company to board or lodge with?“ 
* Doubtleſs there are many ſuch, Sir,” replied ſhe, 
with ſome Spirit, © and if I am ſo unhappy as not to 
have any Friend ſo kind to make me an Invita- 
„tion, 
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„tion, ſhall be obliged to ſeek an Aſylum among 


Strangers.“ 

Mr. Thoughtleſs looked a little confounded at theſe 
Words —he had ſeen from the Beginning of her Diſ- 
. courſe, the Aim to which it tended, and as he had 
his own Reaſons for not complying with her Deſires, 
would not ſeem to dudes her, but ſhe now ſpoke 
too plain, and he was ſomewhat at a Loſs what Anſwer 
to make, ſo as not to give her any Cauſe of accuſing 
his want of affection, and at the ſame Time put her 
off from expecting he would agree to what ſhe would 
have him in this point, when fortunately for his Re- 
lief, a Letter juſt brought by the Poſt was preſented 
to Miſs Betſy.—“ From L-——-e,” ſaid ſhe, as 
ſoon as ſhe took it into her Hand. —* From Brother 
Frank, then, I ſuppoſe,” cried he.— No,” an- 
„ ſwered ſhe, © from Lady Truſty :— You will ex- 
oo — Brother, while I look over the Contents.” 

e broke it open while ſhe was ſpeaking, and read to 
herſelf as N 0 


To Miſe BETSsY TroucnyTLEss. 


My dear Miſs Betſy, 


8 8 R Ralph received Yeſterday a Letter from Mr. 
ba Thoughtleſs, dated at Calais the third Inſtant, 
* ſo doubt not, but by this Time I may congratulate 
« you on his ſafe Arrival in London; but I am ſorry 
* to acquaint you, that while you were embracing one 
© Brother, you were in very great Danger of loſing 
another; but do not be too much alarmed, — I hope 
the worſt is paſt :—I believe he gave you an Account 
« himſelf, that by an unlucky Fall from his Horſe he 
was prevented from going to London ſo ſoon as he 
© had deſigned, but the Miſchief done him by this 
Accident, was much greater than he imagined at 
the Time of his Writing to you.— What he took 
* on:y for a common Broile, proved to be a Contu- 


ſion, and for want of proper Care at firſt, through 
© the outrageouſneſs of the Pain, ſoon brought on a Fe- 
ver: For two whole Days, we were in the utmoſt 

* Apprehenſions. 


% 
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Apprehenſions for his Life, but now, Thanks to 
* the Author of all Mercies, we are aſſured by the 
«* Phyſician that attends him, and who is eſteemed the 
© moſt Skilful this Country affords, that he is in a fair 
© Way of doing well. —His Delirium has quite left 
© him, and he has recovered the Uſe of his Reaſon, 
* ſo far as to intreat I would ſend the warmeſt Wiſhes 
© of his Heart to you, and to deſire you will make 
the ſame acceptable to his dear Brother, if you are 
« yet ſo happy as to ſee him :—he alſo enjoins you 
© to put his Compliments to Mr. Trueworth, in ſuch 
Words as are befitting the Friendſhip you know he 
has for him. —I have much to ſay to you from my- 
© ſelf, on the Score of that Gentleman, and ſhould 
© be glad to add to the Advice I have already given 
© you, but am deprived of that Satisfaction by the 
* Arrival of ſome Company, who are come to. paſs 
a Week or Fortnight with us, therefore muſt defer 
© what I have to ſay till another Opportunity. — 
* Farewelz may Heaven ſtill keep you under its Pro- 
* teftion, and your guardian Angel never fail his 
* Charge. —Be aſſured, that though I do not write ſo 
long, nor ſo often to you as 1 could wiſh, I am 
* always, | 


* With the greateſt Sincerity, 
* My dear Miſs Betſy, 
© Your very affectionate Friend, 
And humble Servant, 


M. Tausrr. 


P. S. I wrote the above this Morning, becauſe one 
* of our Men was to have gone pretty early to 
* Town, but Sir Ralph having ſome Letters of his 
* own, which were not then ready, detained him, 
and I have now the Pleaſure to tell you, that the 
Doctor, who is this Moment come from your 
* Brother's 
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<. Brother's Chamber, aſſures me, that he has found 
him wonderfully amended, ſince his Viſit to him 
* laſt Night. Once more, my Dear, adieu. 


Mr. Thoughtleſs perceiving ſome Tears in the Eyes 
of Miſs Betſy, while ſhe was Reading, cried out, 
< What is the Matter, Siſter ?— I hope no ill News 
< from the Country.” — © Be pleaſed to read that, 
Sir,“ ſaid ſhe, giving him the Letter, and ſee if I 
had not Cauſe to be affected with ſome Part 
« of it.” 

4 Poor Frank,” ſaid he, as ſoon as he had done 
reading. I am very ſorry for the Accident has 
happened to him, but more glad that it is like to 
be attended with no worſe Conſequences.—Do not 
„ be melancholy, my dear Sifter, you find he is in 
< a fair Way of Recovery, and 1 hope we ſhall ſoon 
“ have him with us. I long very much to ſee him,” 
continued he, © and the more ſo, as I have ſpoke in 
<« his Behalf to a general Officer, whom I contracted 
an Intimacy with at Paris, and who has promiſed 
« him all the Service he can, in procuring him a 
« Commiſſion.” 

They had ſome further Talk on Family affairs, af- 
ter which he told her, he was troubled to leave her 
alone, but was obliged to return to ſome Company he 
had made an Elopement from when he came there. 
At parting, he ſaluted her with a great deal of Aﬀec- 
tion, —defired ſhe would be Chearful, and ſaid, he 
dare believe ſhe had too much Merit ever to have any 
real Cauſe to be otherwiſe. 

This Tenderneſs very much exhilerated her droop- 
ing Spirits, —ſhe entertained freſh Hopes of being in 
the Houſe with a Brother, who ſhe found deſigned to 
live in the moſt elegant and polite Manner, which 
was what ſhe had, at preſent, the moſt at Heart of 

any Thing in the World :—ſhe now began to fancy he 
did not propoſe it to her, either becauſe he did not think 
ſhe would approve of it, or becauſe he feared, that 
to teſtify any Deſire of removing her might offend 
Mr. Goodman, as ſhe had boarded with him ever 
ſince ſhe came to Town ; — ſhe therefore W — 
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deſire the Favour of that Gentleman to mention it to 
bim, as of his own Accord, and let her know what 
Anſwer he ſhould make.—This Idea gave her ſome 
Pleaſure for a While, but it was as ſoon diſſipated ; 
—the Thoughts of her Brother Frank's Misfortune, 
and the Danger ſhe could not be ſure he was yet 
ectly recovered from, came again into her Mind; 

ut this alſo vaniſhed, on remembering the Hopes 
Lady Truſty had given her, yet ſtill ſhe was diſcon- 
tented, though ſhe knew not well at what. —In fine, 


ſhe was ſo little accuſtomed to reflect much on any 


Thing, much leſs to be alone, that it became extreme- 
ly irkſome to her. © What a Wilderneſs is this 
* Houſe l“ cried ſhe to herſelf.— What a frightful 
Solitude One would think all the World knew 
* Lady Mellaſin and Miſs Flora were gone, that No- 
„ body comes near the Door. — How ſtill?— How 
quiet is every Thing? - Then would ſhe tart from 
her Chair, meaſure how many Paces were in the 


Room, —look at one Piture,—then on another, 


then on her own Reſemblance in the great Glaſs ;— 
but all this would not do :—ſhe wanted Somebody to 
talk to, —ſomething new to amuſe herſelf with. —-< I 
„ wonder,” ſaid ſhe, * What is become of True- 
« worth, —[I have not ſeen him theſe three Days, — 
« indeed I uſed him a little ill at our lat Converſa- 
tion but what of that? If he loves me, as well 
* as he Np he will not ſure pretend to be af- 
** fronted at any thing I do. — My Brother de- 
© ſires me to give his Compliments, but if the Man 
« will not come to receive them, tis none of my 
« Fault ;—yet after all,” continued ſhe, having pauſed 
a little, What Privilege has our Sex to inſult and 
* tyrannize over the Men ?—lIt is certainly both un- 
« generous and ungrateful to uſe them the worſe, for 
«« uſing us, perhaps, better than we deſerve, —Mr. 


© Trueworth is a Man of Senſe, and if I were in his 


Place, I would not take ſuch Treatment from any 
„Woman in the World.— I could not much blame 
*© him if he never ſaw me'more.—Well,—when next 
* he comes, 1 will, however, behave to him with 
more reſpect. 

Vor. II. L Thus 
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Thus did the Dictates of a truly reaſonable Woman; 
and the idle Humour of a vain Coquette, prevail by 
Turns over her fluctuating Mind: Her Adventure at 
Miſs Forward's came freſh into her Head ;—ſhe was 
in ſome Moments angry with Mr. Trueworth for of- 
fering his Advice ; in others, more angry with herſelf, 
for not having taken it.—She remained in this Per - 
Pony till a Servant, finding it grew late, and that 
is Maſter did not ſup at home, came in, and aſked 
her if ſhe would not pleaſe'to have the Cloth laid, 
to which ſhe anſwered, with all her Heart ; on which 
the Table being immediately ſpread, ſhe eat of ſome- 
thing that was there, and ſoon after went to Bed, 
where, tis probable ſhe loſt in Sleep, both all the 
Pleaſure and the Pain of her paſt Meditations. 

Mr. Goodman. was all this While, as well as for ſe- 
veral ſucceeding Days alſo, bufily employed on an 
Affair no leſs diſagreeable than it was new to him; 
but by the Diligence and Adroitneſs of his Lawyer, 
he got the Affidavits, the Warrant, and every Thing 
neceſſary for the intended Proſecution of Marplus 
and Lady Mellafin, ready much ſooner than many 
others would have done, or he himſelf had ex- 


pected. 


The Fatigue and Perplexity he was under was in- 
deed very great, as may be eaſily ſuppoſed, 'yet did 
it not render him neglectful of Miſs Betſy :—ſhe had 
deſired him to ſpeak to her Brother on her Account, 
and he did ſo the firſt Opportunity, — —not as if the 
Thing had been mentioned by her, but as if he, in 
the preſent Situation of his Family, thought her Re: 
moval convenient. | | | 15 
Mr. Thoughtleſs, from what his Siſter had ſaid, 
expecting he ſhould one Time or other be ſpoke more 
plainly to upon that Subject, had prepared himſelf 
with an Anſwer ;—he told Mr. Goodman, that no- 
thing could have been more ſatisfactory to him, than 
to have his Siſter with him, if her being ſo were any 
ways proper ;—* but,” ſaid he, © as I am a ſingle 
„Man, I ſhall have a Crowd of gay young Fel. 
* lows continually coming to my Houſe, and I 


* cannot anſwer that all of them would be able to 
6+ behave 
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« behave with that ſtrict Decorum, which I hould 
„ wiſh to ſee always obſerved towards a Perſon ſo 
* near to me:— Her Preſence, perhaps, might be 
„ ſome Check upon them, and theirs no leſs diſa- 
© greeable to her. — In fine, Mr. Goodman,” con- 
tinued he, © it is a Thing wholly inconſiſtent with 
* that Freedom I propoſe to live in, and I would not 
have her think on it.“ 

It was not that this Gentleman wanted natural Af- 
fection for his Siſter, that he refuſed what he was 
ſenſible ſhe ſo much deſired, but he was at preſent ſo 
circumſtanced, that to have complied would, under 
a ſhew of Kindneſs, have done her a real Injury.-- 
He had brought with him a young and very beautiful 
Miſtreſs from Paris, of whom he was fond, and jea- 
lous to that extravagant Degree, that he could ſcarce 
ſuffer her a Moment from his Sight ;— He had pro- 
miſed her the ſole Command of his Houſe and Ser- 
vants, and that ſhe ſhould appear as his Wife in all 
Reſpects except the Name.— How could he, therefore, 
bring home a iſter, who had a Right to, and doubt- 
leſs would have claimed all thoſe Privileges another 
was already in Poſſeſſion of? — And how would it 
have agreed with the CharaQer of a virtuous young 
Lady, to have lived in the ſame Houſe with a Woman 
kept by her Brother as his Miſtreſs ? 

But this was a Secret Miſs Betſy was as yet wholly 
unacquainted with; and when Mr. Goodman re- 
peated to her what had paſſed between them, on her 
Score, and the Excuſe her Brother had made for not 
complying with the Propoſal, ſhe thought it ſo weak, 
and withal ſo unkind, that ſhe could not forbear 
burſting into Tears: — The good - natur'd old Gentle- 
man could not ſee her thus afflicted without being ex- 
tremely concerned, and ſaying _ kind Thin 
to pacify her :—©* Do not weep,” ſaid he, I will 
« make it my Buſineſs, —nay my Study, to procure 
* ſome Place where you may be boarded to your 
Satisfaction. — © I beg, Sir, that you will not 
« miſtake my Meaning,— I do aſſure you, Sir, I am 
„not wanting in Senfbility 
“% our Family, and to me in particular, — I muſt in- 

L 2 deed 


of your Goodneſs to all 


112 The HISTORY of 


* deed be ſtrangely Stupid not to think myſelf hap. 
« py under the Protection of a Gentleman of ſo hu- 
* mane and benign a Diſpoſition.—No, Sir, be per- 
„ ſwaded there is no Houſe in London, except that 


of an own Brother, I would prefer to yours ;——I 


* will, therefore, with your Permiſſion, continue 


- << here, nor entertain the leaſt Thought of removing, 


* unleſs ſome Accident yet unforeſeen obliges me 
ex” | 
Mr. Goodman then told her, that he ſhould be 
2 ſhe would always do what was moſt for her own 
ſe. This was all the Diſcourſe they had upon this 
Head, and when Miſs Betſy began to conſider ſeriouſly 
on the Behaviour both of Lady Mellaſin and Miſs 
Flora, ſhe found there was little Reaſon for her to re- 
gret the Loſs of their Society ;—nor that ſhe ought to 
think Mr. Goodman's Houſe leſs agreeable for their 
being out of it ;—ſhe received all ſuch as ſhe approved 
of, who had come to viſit them, and by doing ſo 
were acquainted with her; and as to thoſe, who viſited 
herſelf in particular, it was the ſame as ever.— Mr. 
Goodman's Kinſwoman, now his Houſekeeper, was 
a well-bred, accompliſhed Woman, and a chearful a- 
eeable Companion; — ſhe ſeemed ſtudious to oblige 
er ;—all the Servants were ready to do every Thing 
The deſired, and it would have been difficult for her ta 
Have found any Place where ſhe could have been 
better accommodated, or have had more Cauſe to be 
contented ; and ſhe would doubtleſs have thought her- 
ſelf more happy than ſhe had ever been fince her 
coming to Mr. Goodman's, if other Things of 2 
different Nature had not given her ſome unquiet Mo- 
ments, 
But beſides the Unkindneſs of one Brother, on 
whom ſhe had built the moſt pleaſing Hopes, and the 
Indiſpoſition of another, for whom ſhe had a very 
great Affection, the late Behaviour of Mr. True- 
worth gave her much Matter of Mortification :—ſhe 
had not ſeen him for upwards of a Week,—ſhe im- 
puted this Abſence to the Rebuff ſhe had given him 
at his laſt Viſit ; and though ſhe could not —_ 
| ng 
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tefing in her Heart, that ſhe had treated him neither 
as a Gentleman, nor a Friend, yet her Vanity, having 
ſuggeſted that he was incapable of reſenting any Thing 
ſhe did, received a prodigious Shock by the Diſappoint- 
ment it now ſuſtained. 


1 —— 


CHAP. XVII. 


Contains only ſuch Things as the Reader might rea- 
ſonably expect to have been informed of before, 


* 6 ; 

T was the Fate of Miſs Betſy to attract a great Num- 

ber of Admirers, but never to keep alive, for any 
Length of Time, the Flame ſhe had inſpired them 
with,——Whether this was owing to the Inconſtancy of 
the Addreſſers, or the ill Conduct of the Perſon ad- 
drefled, cannot abſolutely be determined ; but it is high- 
ly probable, that both theſe Motives might ſometimes 
concur td the loſing her ſo many Conqueſts.— Mr. 
Trueworth had been the moſt aſſiduous, and alſo the 
moſt perſevering of all, that had ever yet wore her 
Chains; — his Love had compelled his Judgment to 
pay an implicit Obedience to her Will ;—he had ſub- 
mitted to humour all the little Extravagancies of her 
Temper, and affected to appear eaſy at what his Rea- 
ſon could not but diſapprove ; he had flattered. 
bimſelf, that all that was blameworthy in her would 
wear off by Degrees, and that every Error would be 
her laſt, till a long Succeſſion of repeated Inadver- 
tencies made him firſt begin to fear, and then to be 
convinced, that however innocent ſhe might be in 
Fact, her Manner of Behaviour would ill ſuit with the 
Character he wiſhed ſhould always be maintained by 
the Woman he made Choice of for a Wife. 

His meeting her at Miſs Forward's,— her obſtinate 
perſiſting in going to the Play with that abandoned 
Creature, after the Remonſtrances he had made her 
on that Score, — her returning Home ſo late, and in 
Diſorder, conducted by a Stranger, — in fine, what he 
ſaw bimſelf, and had been told, concerning the Pro- 
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ceedings of that Night, gave the finiſhing Stroke to 
all his Hopes, that ſhe would ever, at leaſt while 
Youth and Beauty laſted, be brought to a juſt Sen- 
fibility of the Faſhion in which ſhe ought to act. 

If the Letter, contrived and ſent by the miſchiev- 
ous Miſs Flora, had reached his Hands but two Days 
ſooner, it would have had no other Effect upon him, 
than to make him ſpurn the Invective Scroll beneath 
His Feet, and wiſh to ſerve the Author in the ſame 
Manner; but poor Miſs Betſy had, by her own Miſ- 
management, prepared his Heart to receive any Im- 
preſſions to her Prejudice; yet was the Scandal it con- 
tained of ſo groſs a Kind, that he could not preſently 
give into the Belief of it. Good God !” cried he, 
it is impoſlible ; — if ſhe has ſo little Senſe of Ho- 


© nour, or Reputation, as the Lightneſs of her Car- 


<« riage makes ſome People too ready to imagine, her 
very Pride is ſufficient to ſecure her Virtue :— ſhe 
would not,—could not condeſcend to the Embraces 
* of a Man, who thought ſo meanly of her, as to at- 
«« tempt the gaining her on any other Scote than that 
„of Marriage !—and yet,” purſued he, after a Pauſe, 
* who knows, but that very Pride, which ſeems to 
be her Defence, may have contributed to her Fall? 
She has Vanity enough to imagine ſhe may act 
with Impunity what ſhe would condemn in others, 
** She might fancy, as the Poet ſays, 


That faultleſs Form could act no Crime, 
But Heav'n, on looking on it, muſt forgive.” 


“Why then,” continued he, © ſhould the fooliſh 


„Remains of that Tenderneſs I once had for her 


make me ſtill heſitate to believe her guilty ? No, 
„Eno, the Account before me has too much the 
Face of Truth; it is too circumſtantial to be 
the Work of meer Invention. No one would forge 
* a Lie, and at the ſame Time preſent the Means 
of detecting it to be ſo.—Here is the Village ſpe- 
« cited, the Nurſe's Name, — a particular Direction 
* how I may convince myſelf of the ſhameful Truth. 
There is no Room to doubt,” 7 
0 
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To ſtrengthen the Opinion he had now of her Guilt, 
the Words Miſs Flora had faid to him, returned to his 
Remembrance,—** That there was a Time when Miſs 
« Betſy had truſted her with her deareſt Secrets.” — 
Her deareſt Secrets! cried he:— © What Secrets 
« can a virtuous young Lady have, that ſhun the 
Light, and require ſo much Fidelity in the Con- 
« cealment of ?— No,— no,— it muſt be this Miſs 
“Flora meaned by that emphatic Expreſſion.— The 
other could not hide the Conſequence of her ſhame- 
*« ful Paſhon from the Family ;— Lady Mellaſin and 
« Miſs Flora muſt know it, and perhaps many more, 
% who, while they were Witneſſes of the Reſpect I paid 
* her, laughed at the Folly of my fond Credulity.“ 

Thus at ſome Times did he believe her no leſs 
Guilty than the Letter ſaid, but at others, Sentiments of 
a different Nature prevailed, and pleaded in her Favour ; 
— her Adventure with the Gentleman-Commoner at 
Oxford came into his Head ;— © If the too great 
“ Gaiety of her Temper,” ſaid he, led her into a 
* Danger, ſhe then had Courage and Virtue to ex- 
« tricate herſelf out of it.” He alſo recollected ſeve- 
ral Expreſſions ſhe had caſually let fall, teſtifyin 
her Diſdain and Abhorrence of every Thing that ha 
the leaſt Appearance of Indecency but then relap- 
ſing into his former Doubts, —* Yet who, cried he, 
again, can account for Accident ?—ſhe might in 
one unguarded Moment grant what in another ſhe 
„would bluſh to think of.” | 

How terrible is the Situation of a Lover, who endea- 
vours all he can to reconcile his Reaſon to his Paſſion, 
yet to which Side ſoever he bends his Thoughts, finds 
them Things ſo diametrically oppoſite and incompa- 
tible, that either the one or the other muſt he totally 
renounced. Willing therefore to take the Party, 
which would beſt become his Honour and Reputa- 
tion, Mr. Trueworth reſolved to baniſh from his Mind 
all the Ideas of thoſe amiable Qualities he had ad- 
mired in Miſs Betſy, and remember only thoſe which 
gave him Occaſion for Diſguſt. 

But this was a Taſk not ſo eaſy to be accompliſhed 
as he imagined ; for though the Irregularity 4 — 

etſys 
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Betſy's Conduct was of itſelf ſufficient to deter him 
from a Marriage with her, yet he found he ſtood in 
need of all Helps to enable him to drive that once ſo 
pleaſing Object entirely from his Mind. 

To be therefore more fully confirmed how utterly 
unworthy ſhe was of his Regard, than could'be made 
by this anonymous Accuſation, he went in Perſon . 
down to Denham, where following the Directions gi- 
ven him in the Letter, the Cottage where Goody Buſh 
man lived was preſently pointed out to him, by the 
firſt Perſon he enquired of.“ So far, at leaſt,” ſaid 
he to himſelf, © the Letter-writer has told Truth.” — 
He then ſent his Servant with the Horſes to wait his 
Return at a publick Houſe in the Village, and walked 
towards the Place he came in ſearch of. 

He found the honeſt Countrywoman holding a Child 
in her Arms on one Side of the Fire, — two roſy Boys 
were ſitting oppoſite to her, with each a great Piece 
of Bread and Butter in his Hand. At ſight of a 
ſtrange Gentleman ſhe got off her Seat, and dropping 
a low Curteſy, cried, © Do you pleaſe to want my 
„ Huſband, Sir?“ —“ No,” ſaid Mr. Trueworth, my 
* Buſineſs is with you, if you are Mrs. Buſnman?“ 
% Goody Buſhman, an't pleaſe you, Sir,” replied ſhe. 
And then bidding the Boys get further from the 
Chimney, reached him the handſomeſt Joint-ſtool her 


— 


Cottage aſforded for him to fit down. 


He told her, that he had a Kinſwoman who had 
ſome Thoughts of putting a Child to nurſe into the 
Country, —that ſhe had been recommended; 


but,“ faid he, can we have nothing to drink to- 


« gether ?——What ſort of Liquor does this Part of 
* the World afford *”——* Alack, Sir,” replied ſhe, 
« you fine Gentlemen, mayhap, may like nothing but 
* ine, but there is none to be had any nearer than 
« Uxbridge.” ——* Nor Cyder,” cried he.“ I am 
* afraid none good,” replied ſhe ; © but there is pure 
good Ale down the Lane, if your Honour could 
« drink that.“ It is all one to me,” ſaid Mr. 
Trueworth, * if you like it yourſelf.—— Then turn- 
ing to him who ſeemed the eldeſt of the two Boys, 


© I ſuppoſe, my Lad,” continued he, © you can pro- 
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© core us a Tankard of this ſame Ale.” —* Yes, Sir, 
cried his Mother, haſtily, * po tO Philpot's, and bid 
them ſend a Can of their Ale; and, do you 
&* hear, defire my Dame to draw it herſelf,” Mr. 
Trueworth then gave the Boy ſome Money, and he 
went on his Errand, prudently taking with him a large 
Slice of Bread that happened to lie upon the Dreſſer. 

That is a fine Child you have in your Lap,” ſaid 
Mr. Trueworth, © is it your own ?”——* No, Sir,” 
anſwered ſhe, this is a young Londoner.“ Some 
« wealthy Citizen's, I ſuppoſe,” rejoined he. 
„No, by my truly, Sir,” faid ſhe, ** it has neither 
Father nor Mother, and belike muſt have gone to 
* the Pariſh, if a good ſweet young Lady had not ta- 
« ken Pity of it, and given it me to nurſe; and, 
would you think it, Sir, is as kind to it, and pays 
« as punctually for it, as if it were her own, My 
« Huſband goes up to London every Month to receive 
„ the Money, and ſhe never lets him come home 
« without it, and gives him over and above Six-pence 
© or a Shilling to drink upon the Road :—Poor Man, 
« he loves a Sup of good Ale dearly.— that's all 
* his Fault, —though I cannot ſay he ever neglects 
5 his Buſineſs ;——he is up early and down late, and 
does a power of Work for a little Money.——Sir 
* Roger Hill will employ nobody but him, and good 
“ Reaſon, becauſe he makes him take whatever he 
* *. and that is little enough, God knows, for 
« he is a hard Man, and if it were not for my nur- 
fing, we could not make both Ends meet, as the 
«+ Saying is but he is our Landlord, and we dare 
not diloblige him.“ 

This innocent Countrywoman would probably have 
run on with the whole Detail of her Family Affairs, 
if Mr. True worth, deſirous of turning the Tide of her 
communicative Difpoſition into a Channel more ſatiſ- 
factory to his Curioſity, had not interrupted her. 

„This is a very extraordinary Charity you have 
been telling me of,” ſaid he, eſpecially in a young 
* Lady;—fhe muſt certainly be ſomewhat of Kin to the 
* Child.” —None in the varſal World, Sir,” anſwered 
ſhe, © only her Godmother.” — The Boy now bring- 
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ing in the Ale, Mr. Trueworth was obliged to taſte 
it, and teſtify ſome ſort of Approbation, as the good 
Woman had praiſed it ſo much; but he made her 
drink a hearty Draught of it, after which, And 
pray,“ reſumed he, „what is the Name of the 
„Child?“ — © O Sir,” replied ſhe, © the Lady has 
given it her own Name, Betſy ;—ſhe is called Miſs 
* Betſy Thoughtleſs herſelf, —though ſhe is a Woman 
grown, and might have had a Child or two of her 
* own ;—but you know, Sir, they are all called Miſs 
* till they are married.” 

Mr. Trueworth in the preſent Diſturbance of his 
Thoughts making no Reply, ſhe went on :—She is a 
* ſweet young Lady, I can tell you, Sir,” ſaid ſhe ; 
* I never ſaw her but once, and that was when 1 went 
to fetch the Child; — ſhe uſed me with ſo much Fa- 
* muliarity,—not a Bit proud, —charged me to take 
care of her little Betſy, and told me, if ſhe lived, I 
* ſhould keep her till ſhe was big enough to go to 
« School, and told me, ſhe would have her learn to 
« write, and read, and work; — and then ſhe would 
put her Prentice to a Mantua-maker, or a Milliner, 
* or ſome ſuch pretty Trade ;—and then who knows, 
« Sir,” continued ſhe, holding up the Child at Arms 
length, and dancing it, „but ſome great Gentle- 
* man or other may fall in Love with my little Betſy, 
* and I may live to ſee her ride in her Coach? — 
« I warrant ſhe will make much of her old Nurſe.” 

„There are many ſtrange Things happen in the 
„ World, indeed,” ſaid Mr. Trueworth, with a Sigh. 
After which, thinking there was no further Diſcovery 
to be made, he roſe up to go away ; but ſeeing the 
Change of the Money he had ſent by the Boy for the 
Beer, lie upon the Table, he gave it to him, ſaying, 
% Here, my good Boy, take this, and divide it with 
your Brother, to buy Apples.” —Then turning to 
the Nurſe took his Leave of her with this Compliment, 
* Well, Mrs. Buſhman, I believe you are a very ho- 
«« neſt, careful Woman, and ſhall not fail to remem- 
ber you whenever it comes in my way. — In the 
mean time,” added he, putting a Crown-piece into 
her Hands, © take this, and = merry with your 

« Huſband.” 


* 
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* Huſband.” —The poor Woman was ſo tranſported, 
that ſhe knew not how to thank him ſufficiently ; <= 
ſhe made twenty Curteſies, — crying, Heaven bleſs 
« you, Sir you are a right noble Gentleman TI am 
* ſure... Marry, ſuch Gueſts come not every Day. — 
And with ſuch like Expreſſions of Gratitude, followed 
him till he was quite out of hearing. 
What now could this enquiring Lover think ?—— 
Where was the leaſt room for any Conjecture in favour 
of Miſs Betſy's Innocence, to gain Entrance into his 
Breaft ?—He had ſeen the Child, —had heard by whom 
and in what manner it was delivered :—The Charge 
given with it, and the Promiſes made for its future 
rotection, and whether the Nurſe was really ſo weak 
as to be impoſed upon by this Pretence of Charity, or 
whether bribed to impoſe it upon others, the Fact, as 
related in the Letter, appeared to him ſo plain, from 
every Circumſtance, as to admit no Poſſibility of a 
Doubt. | 
A Marriage with Miſs Betſy was, therefore, now 
quite out of the queſtion with him ;—the Faſhion of 
entirely breaking with her was the only Thing that 
Puzzled him.—Loth he was to reproach her with the 
Cauſe, and cqually loth to be deemed ſo inconſtant, 
as to quit her without a juſtifiable one. —He remained 
in this Dilemma for the ſpace of two Days, at the Ex- 
piration of which, after much debating within himſelf, 
he wrote, and ſent to her by a Servant the following 
Epiſtle: 


To Miſs BeTsy THOUGHTLESsS. 


4 Mapan, | 
| bs he very ill Succeſs I have met with, in the 
N only Buſineſs which brought me to this Town, 
has determined me to quit it with all poſſible Expe- 
* dition, and not to think of a Return till I find my- 
« ſelf in a Diſpoſition more capable of reliſhing its 
« Pleaſures. You have given me, Madam, too many 
© Inſtances how little agreeable my Preſence has ever 
been, not to convince me, that ] ſtand in no need of 


an Apology for not waiting on you in Perſon ; _ 
a d 
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© that this diſtant way of taking my Leave will be leſs 
© unwelcome to you than a Viſit, which perhaps would 
© only have interrupted your more gay Amuſements, 
6 and broke in, for ſome Moments, on that round of 
«© Pleaſures with which you are perpetually encompaſ- 
© ſed. —May you long enjoy all the Felicities the Fa- 
© ſhion you chuſe to five in can beſtow, while I re- 
© tire to Solitude, and loſt in Contemplation, on ſome 
; late aſtoniſhing Occurrences, cry out with the Poet: 


c There is no Wonder, or elſe all is Wonder.” 


© If I ſpeak in Riddles, a ſmall Retroſpe& on 
© ſome __ Paſlages . own — will 
© ſerve for the Solution; but that might probably be 
< impoſing on yourſelf too great a Taſk, ——1 ſhall 
therefore trouble you no farther than to aſſure you, 
, ”— - 5a ans to ſee you, I ſhall never ceaſe 
to 


With the moſt friendly Wiſhes, 
«Mans, © 
* Your very bumble, 
* CC. Tauzwoxr B.“ 


Mr. Trueworth having diſpatched this Letter, which 
he doubted not but would finiſh all his Concerns with 
Miſs Betſy, thought he had nothing more to do, than 
to take Leave of the Friends he hat in Town, and re- 
tire to his Seat in the Country, and there endeavour to 


loſe the Remembrance of all that had been diſpleaſing 
to him ſince he left it, 


CHAP. 


%. 
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CHAP, XVIIL 


| Ts of very ſmall Importance, yet contains ſuch Things 
as the Reader may expect to hear. 


Wi Mr. Trueworth was employing himſelf 
in explorin 


g the Truth of Miſs Betſy's imagi- 
nary Crime, and hunting after Secrets to render her 
more unworthy of his Love, that young Lady's Head 
was no leſs taken up with him, though in a widely 
different manner ;—ſhe wanted not a juſt Senſe of the 
Merits both of his Perſon and Paſſion ; and though a 
Plurality of Lovers, the Power of flattering the Timid 
with vain Hopes, and awing the Proudeſt into Submiſ- 
fion, ſeemed to her a greater Triumph, than to be the 
Wife of the moſt deſerving Man on Earth ; yet when 
ſhe conſulted her Heart, ſhe found, and avowed within 
herſelf, ſhe could part with that Triumph with leſs Re- 
luctance in favour of Mr. Trueworth, than of any other 
ſhe yet had ſeen. 

His Abſence, therefore, and the ſtrange Neglect he 
teſtified in not ſending to acquaint her with the Cauſe, 


gave her as much Inquietude as a Perſon of her Hu- 


mour could be capable of feeling ;—but whether it 
proceeded in Reality from the firſt Shootings of a grow- 
ing Inclination, or from that Vanity which made her 
dread the Loſs of ſo accompliſhed a Lover, cannot be 
eaſily determined ;—but to which ſoever of theſe Cauſes 
it was owing, I think we may be pretty certain, that 
had he viſited her in the Situation her Mind then was, 
he would have had no Reaſon to complain of his Re- 
ception. is 

She never went abroad without flattering herſelf 
with the 1 of hearing, on her Return home, 
that he had been there, or at leaſt that ſome Letter or 
Meſſage from him had been left for her, and every 
Diſappointment involved her in freſh Perplexity. 
In fine, if ſhe had confidered him with half that juſt 
Regard, while he continued to think her worthy of his 
Affections, as ſhe was beginning to do when he was 

Vor. II. M endea- 
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endeavouring to drive all favourable Ideas of her from 
his Mind, they might both have been as happy as at 
preſent they were the contrary. 

Ske had been with Miſs Mabel, and two other La- 
dies of her Acquaintance, to ſee that excellent Come- 
dy, called the Careleſs Huſbnnd :—She was very much 
affected with ſome Scenes in it ;——ſhe imagined ſhe 
ſaw herſelf in the Character of Lady Betty Modiſh, 
and Mr. Trueworth in that of Lord Morelove, and 
came home full of the moſt ſerious Reflections, on the 
Folly of indulging an idle Vanity, at the Expence of 
a Man of Honour and Sincerity.—She was no ſooner 
within the Doors than the Letter above-mentioned 
was put into her Hands ;—as they told her, it had 

been left for her in the Beginning of the Evening, b 
one of Mr. Trueworth's Servants, and ſhe knew, bs 
by the Superſcription and Device, on the Seal, that 
it came from that Gentleman, ſhe ran haſtily up Stairs 
to her Chamber, in order to examine the Contents ;— 
but what Flutterings ſeized her Heart What an uni- 
verſal Agitation diffuſed itſelf through all her Frame, 
on reading even the firſt Lines of this cruel Epiſtle ! 
“ Good Heaven!“ cried ſhe, © going out of Town, 
not to return.” —And then having proceeded a 
little further; What,“ added ſhe, * not ſee me before 
“he goes, —ſure the Man is either mad, or I am in a 
% Dream.” 

Surprize, -and ſome Mixture of a tender Remorſe, 
were the firſt Emotions of her Soul; but when ſhe 
came to that Part of the Letter which ſeemed to re- 
flect upon her Conduct, and the way in which ſhe 
choſe to live, her native Haughtineſs reaſſumed its for- 
mer Power, and turned her all into Diſdain and Rage, 
“ No Retroſpect, ſaid ſhe, © on my own Be- 
c haviour, can ever juſtify the audacious Reproaches 
cc he treats me with.—If I have been to blame, it is 
$ not his Province to upbraid me with it.“ 

As ſhe was entirely ignorant of the baſe Artifice had 
been put in Practice againſt her, and was conſcious of 
no Fault Mr. Trueworth had to accuſe her of, but 
that of her going with Miſs Forward to the Play, after 
the Warning he had given her of the Danger, it 45 


% 
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be confeſſed, ſhe had a Right to think the Provocation 


too ſlight to draw from him ſuch reſentful Expreſſions, 
much leſs to in luce him to abandon her. 

„ Ungrateful Man,” faid ſhe, © burſting into Tears 
of mingled Grief and Spite, to uſe me thus, when 
] was juſt beginning to entertain the kindeſt Thoughts 
* of him When I was ready to acknowledge the 
Error I was guilty of, in not following his Advice ; 
% and had reſolved never to throw myſelf into ſuch 
* Inconveniencies again.—'Tis plain he never loved 
* me, or he would not have rn ſo poor, — ſo tri- 
* fling a Pretence to break with me.” 

Thus, for ſome Moments, did ſhe bewail, as it 
were, the ill Treatment ſhe thought ſhe had received 
from him. — Then looking over the Letter again, — 
„ With what a magilterial Air,” cried ſhe, © with 
* what an Affectation of Superiority does he conclude [ 
With the moſt friendly Wiſhes my humble Servant. 
Good lack !—friendly let him carry his friend- 
« ly Wiſhes to thoſe he may think may receive tkeni 
« as a Favour.” 

Upon revolving in her Mind all the Circumſtances 
of her Behaviour towards Mr. Trueworth, ſhe could 
find nothing, except what paſſed at his Iaſt Viſit, that 
could give him any Occaſion for Diſguſt; and even 
that ſhe looked upon as a very inſufficient Plea for 
that high Reſentment he now expreſſed, much more 
for his reſolving to throw off a Paſſion he had a thou- 
ſand and a thoufand times vowed ſhould be as laſting 
as his Life. 

The anonymous Letter ſent her by Miſs Flora, ſome 
time ſince, now came freſh into her Mind that Paſ- 
ſage in it, which inſinuated, that Mr. Trueworth had 
no real Deſign of marrying her,—that he but trifled 
with her, and on the Arrival of her Brothers would 
find ſome Pretence or other to break entirely with 
her, ſeemed now to tally exactly with his preſent Man- 
ner of Proceeding.— The Devil,” ſaid ſhe, © may 
« ſome time ſpeak Truth; — Mr. Trueworth has but 
„ too well verified the Words of that malicious Girl, 
“ and what ſhe herſelf then thought a Falſhood is now 
confirmed by Fact; yet wherefore,” cried ſhe 
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again, did he take all this Pains, if he never loved 


* me,—never hoped any Recompence for his Diſſimu- 
lation, what End could he propoſe by practiſing it? 
« — What Advantage, what Pleaſure could it give 
him to affront the Siſter of his Friend, and impoſe 
upon the Credulity of a Woman he had no Deſign 
„ upon ?”—It would be endleſs to repeat the many 
contradictory Surmiſes, which roſe alternately in her 
diſtracted Mind, ſo I ſhall only ſay, ſhe ſought, but 
the more ſhe did ſo, the more ſhe became incapable of 
fathoming the Bottom of this myſterious Event. 

The Butler was laying the Cloth in the Parlour for 
Supper when ſhe came home; — Mr. Goodman had 


waited for her ſome time, thinking ſhe might be un- 


dreſſing, and now ſent to deſire ſhe would come down; 
but ſhe begged to be excuſed, —faid ſhe could not 
eat, and then called for Nanny, who was the Maid 
that uſually attended her in her Chamber, to come up 
and put her to Bed. 

This prating Wench, who would always know the 


whole Secrets of every body in the Family, whether 


they thought fit to entruſt her with them or not, uſed 
frequently to divert Miſs Betſy with her idle Stories ; 
but it was not now in her Power:—that young Lady 
had no Attention for any thing but the Object of her 
reſent Meditations, which the other not happening ta 
it upon, was anſwered only with Peeviſhnels and ill 
Humour. 

But as every little Circumſtance, if any way adapt- 
ed to the Paſſion we at that time are poſſeſſed of, touches 
upon the jarring String, and ſeems a Miſſioner from 
Fate; an Accident, the moſt trifling that can be ima- 
gined, ierved to renew in Miſs Betſy, the next Morn- 
ng, _ Anxieties which Sleep had, in ſome meaſure, 

ated. 

A Ballad-finger happening to be in the Street, the 
firſt Thing ſhe heard, on her waking, was theſe 
TO ſung in a ſonorous Voice juſt under her Win- 

OW: f - 


* Young Philander woo'd me long, 
I was peeviſh, and forbad him; 


I would 


% 
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I would not hear his charming Song, 
© But now I wiſh, I wiſh I had him.” | 


Though this was a Song at that time much in vogue, 
and Miſs Betſy had caſually heard it an hundred times, 
yet in the Humour ſhe now was, it beat an Alarm 


upon her Heart.—It reminded her how inconſiderate 


ſhe had been, and ſhewed the Folly of not knowing 
how to place à juſt Value on any Thing, till it was 
loft, in ſuch ſtrong Colours before her Eyes, as one 
would ſcarce think it poſſible, an Incident in itſelf fo 
merely bagatelle * produced. 

Again ſhe fell into very deep Reſveries, and diveſt- 
ing herſelf of all Paſſion, Pride, and the Prejudice her 
Vanity had but too much inſpired her with, ſhe found; 
that though Mr. Trueworth had carried his Reſentment 
further than became a Man, who loved to that De- 
gree as he pretended to have done ; yet ſhe could no 


VF 


way juſtify herſelf to her Brother Frank, Lady Truſty, 


or any of thoſe Friends who had eſpouſed his Cauſe, 
for having given him the Provocation. 

To heighten the ſplenetic Humour ſhe was in, Mr. 
Goodman, who having been taken up with his own 
Affairs, had not mentioned Mr. Trueworth to her for 
ſome Days, happened this Morning, as they ſat at 
Breakfaſt, to aſk her how the Courtſhip of that Gen- 
tleman went on, and whether there was like to be a 
Wedding, or not ?— Perceiving ſhe bluſhed, — hung 
down her Head, and made no Anſwer —* Nay,— 
« nay,”'—faid he, I told you long ago I would not 
«* interfere in theſe Matters, and have leſs Reaſon now 
„than ever to do ſo, as your eldeſt Brother is in 
* Town, and who is doubtleſs capable of adviſing yoa 
« for the beſt.“ 
Confuſion ;—ſhe knew not as yet whether it would be 
proper for her to acquaint Mr. Goodman with what 
had paſſed between Mr. Trueworth and herſelf, or to 
be filent on that Head, till ſhe ſhould ſee what a little 


Miſs Betſy was in a good deal of 


Time might bring about. — As the was thinking in 


what Manner ſhe ſhould reply, Mr. Goodman's Law- 
yer, luckily for her Relief, came in, and put an En 
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to a Diſcourſe, which, in the preſent Situation of her 


Mind, ſhe was very unfit to bear a Part in. 

But, as if this was to be a Day of continued Admo- 
nitions to Miſs Betſy, ſhe was no ſooner dreſt, and 
ready to quit her Chamber, than fhe heard. Miſs Ma- 
bel's Voice upon the Stairs.—As that young Lady was 
not accuſtomed to make her any Morning Viſits, ſhe 
was a little ſurpriſed ;=ſhe ran however to meet her, 
faying, '* This is a Favour I did not expect, and 
therefore have the more Cauſe to thank you.“ 


I do not know,” replied the other, as ſhe entered 


the Room, whether you will think I deſerve Thanks 
or not, when you hear the Buſineſs that brought 
«« me: for I aſſure you I am come only to chide you.” 
« —] think,” ſaid Miſs Betſy, with a Sigh, © that all 
* the World takes the Liberty of doing ſo with me ; 
but pray, my Dear,” continued ſne, how am I ſo 


 ** unhappy as to deſerve it from you?“ 


* Why, you muſt know,” replied Miſs. Mabel, © that 

& I have taken upon me to be the Champion of di- 
<« ſtreſſed Love ;—you have broken a fine Gentleman's 
Heart, and 1 am come to tell you, that you muſt 
« either make it whole again, as it was before he ſaw 
you, or repair the — he has ſuſtained by = 
ing him your own.” —*< I plead, not guilty,” ſaid 
Miſs Betſy, in a Tone ſomewhat more ſprightly than 
before; © but pray, who has gained ſo great an Influ- 
«* ence over you, as to ſend you on ſo doughty an Er- 
« rand ?”—* No. my Dear, you are * miſtaken 
in the Matter,” replied the other,. I aſſure you I 
am not ſent, —I am only led by my own Generoſi- 
« ty, and the fight of poor Mr. Trueworth's Deſpair.” 
—Trueworth,” cried Miſs Betſy haſtily, © What do 
you mean ?““ J mean,” replied the other, © to 
* engage you, if the little Rhetoric I am Miſtreſs of 
can prevail on you to conſider, that while we uſe a 
Man of Senſe and Honour ill, we do ourſelves a 
real Injury. The Love- our Beauty has inſpired, 
may, for a time, ſecure our Power, but it will grow 
weaker by Degrees, and every little Coquette Air 
we give ourſelves, leſſen the Value of our Charms, 
I know there is at preſent ſome very great Brulee 
between 
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between you and Mr. Trueworth he is a Match 


« every Way deſerving of you, — he has the Appro- - 


< bation of all your Friends, and I have heard you 


« acknowledge, you are not inſenſible of his Merit; 


« to what End then do you ſtudy to perplex and 
« give unneceſſary Pain to a Heart, which you, ac- 
e cording to all Appearances, will one Day take a 
« Pride in rendering happy? 

This is an extreme fine Harangue, indeed, re- 
plied. Miſs Betſy, © but I would fain know for 
é what Reaſon it is directed to me ;—if Mr. 'True- 
« worth imagines I have uſed him ill, I think it 
4 no Proof of his Underſtanding, to make a Procla- 
mation of it ;—but, for Heaven's ſake, how came 
* you to be the Confidante of his Complaints?“ 

Indeed I have not that Honour, ſaid Miſs Mabel; 
* finding myſelf a little ill this Morning, I thought 
the Air would do me good, ſo went into the Park, 
taking only a little Girl with me, who lives at the 
next r, becauſe I would not go quite alone; 
being in the Diſhabille you ſee, I croſſed the Graſs, 
and was paſſing towards the Back of the Bird-cage 
Walk, where who ſhould I ſee among the Trees but 
Mr. Trueworth, if I may call the Object that then 
preſented itſelf to me by that Name ; for indeed 
Miſs Betſy, the poor Gentleman ſeems no more than 
the Shadow of himſelf.— He ſaw me at a Diſtance, 
and I believe would have avoided me, but perceiv- 
ing my Eyes were upon him, cleared up his Coun- 
tenance, as well as he was able, and accoſted me 
with the uſual Salutations of the Morning.—“ It is 
« ſomewhat ſurprifing, Madam, ſaid he with an Air 
of ſo much Gallantry as he could aſſume, to find 
« a Lady fo juſtly entitled to the Admiration of the 
„World, as Miſs Mabel is, ſhun the gay Company 
of the Mall, and chooſe an unfrequented Walk, 

« like this.'—* I might retort the ſame Exclamation 
of Surpriſe, mgtlel I, at ſo unexpectedly meeting 
„with Mr. Trueworth here.“ | 

* Aﬀer this, as you know, my Dear, continued 
ſhe, © I have lately, on your Account, had the Plea- 
« ſure pretty often of Mr. Trueworth's Company. k 
too 
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© took the Liberty to aſk him where he had buried 
© himſelf, that I had not ſeen him for ſo many Days : 
to which he anſwered, not without a Confuſion, 
© which I ſaw he attempted, though in vain, to con- 
© ceal from me,—< Yes, Madam, I have indeed been 
© buried from all Pleaſure,— have been ſwallowed 
« up in Affairs little leſs tormenting than. thoſe of the 
2 4 but,” added he, they are now over, and 
« I am preparing to return to my Country: ſeat, 
„ where I hope to re- enjoy that Tranquility, 
% which, ſince my leaving it, has been pretty much 
« diſturbed.” 

Nothing could equal my Aſtoniſhment, at hearing 
*-him ſpeak in this Manner :—* To your Country- 
« Seat!” cried I; not to continue there for any 
„long Time !!—** I know not as yet, Madam,” repli- 
ed he, and then, after a Pauſe, © perhaps for ever,” 
added he. — © Bleſs me,” ſaid: I, © this is ſtrange in- 
« deed,— Miſs Betſy did not tell me a Word of it, 
and I ſaw her but laſt Night.“ She might not 
ce then know it, Madam, anſwered he; but if ſhe 
« had, I am not vain enough to imagine, ſhe would 
« think a Trifle, ſuch as my Departure, worth the 
« Pains of mentioning.” 

I then,” purſued Miſs Mabel, endeavoured to 
rally him out of this Humour. After having told 
him, I had a better Opinion of your Underſtanding 
and Generoſity, than to be capable of believin 
* you thought ſo lightly of his Friendſhip and A 
fection, I added, that this was only ſome little pique 
between you,—ſome jealous Whim ; but he replied 
© to all I ſaid on this Subject with a very grave Air, 
*- pretended Buſineſs, and took his Leave ſomewhat 
abruptly, for a Man of that Politeneſs, I had till 
© now always obſerved in him.” 

* He carries it with a high Hand, indeed,” cried 
Miſs Betſy ; — but it is no Matter, — I ſhall give 
© myſelf no Trouble whether he ſlays in Town,— or 
whether he goes into the Country,—or whether J 
IJ ever ſee him more. What !—does the Man think 
Sto triumph over me? 

* do 
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© I do not believe that is the Caſe with Mr. True- 
© worth,” ſaid the diſcreet Miſs Mabel; but I know 
it is the Way of many Men to recriminate in this 
* Manner, — and pray when they do, who can we 
blame for it but ourſelves in giving them the Oc- 
caſion? For my Part, I ſhould think it an Affront 
to myſelf to encourage the Addreſſes of a Perſon, 
y : _ not look upon worthy of being treated with. 
. a. 

tho wal many Arguments to convince Miſs Betſy 
of the Vanity and ill Conſequences of triffling with an 
honourable and fincere Paſſion, which though no more 
than what that young Lady Had already made uſe of 
to herſelf, and was fully perſwaded in the Truth of, 
ſhe was not very well pleaſed to hear from the Mouth 
of another. 

Though theſe two Ladies perfectly agreed in their 
Sentiments of Virtue and Reputation, yet their Diſ- 
poſitions and Behaviour in the Affairs of Love, were 
as widely different, as any two Perſons poſſibly could 
be; —and this it was, which during the Courſe of 
their Acquaintance, gave frequent |nterruptions to that 
Harmony between them, which the mutual Efteem 
they had for each other's good Qualities, would ather- 
wiſe have rendered perpetual. - 


„„ — bh. AM. td — — * — 4 — nt * un 4 — „ _— „* 


CHAP. XIX. 
IJ. Multum in Parvo. 


Here is an unaccountable Pride in human Na- 

ture, which often gets the better of our Juſtice, 

and makes us eſpouſe what we know within ourſelves 

is wrong, rather than appear to be ſet right by any 
Reaſon, except our own. 

Miſs Betſy had too much of this unhappy Propenſi- 

ty in her Compoſition, —A very little Reflection enabled 

her to ſee clearly enough the Miſtakes ſhe ſometimes 
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fell into ; but ſhe could not bear they ſhould be ſeen by 
*others.—Miſs Mabel was not only in Effect the moſt 
valuable of all the young Ladies ſhe converſed with, 
but was alſo the moſt eſteemed and loved by her, yet 
was ſhe leſs happy and delighted in her Company, 
than in that of ſeveral others, for whom her good 
Senſe would not ſuffer her to have the leaſt real Re- 
gard —The Truth is, that though ſhe was very well 
convinced of her Errors, in relation to thoſe Men 
who profeſſed themſelves her Admirers, yet ſhe loved 
thoſe Errors in herſelf, —thought they were pretty 
and became her ;—and therefore as ſhe could not as 
yet reſolve to alter her Mode of Behaviour, was never 
quite eaſy in the Preſence of any one, who acted 
with a Prudenee ſhe would not be at the Pains to 
imitate, 

There were two young Ladies, who had an Apart- 
ment in the Palace of St. James's, their Father having 
an Office there, who exactly ſuited with her, in the 
moſt volatile of her Moments: They had Wit. — 
Spirit, and were gay almoſt to Wildneſs, without the 
leaſt Mixture of Libertiniſm, or Indecency. —How 
perfectly innocent they were, is not the Buſineſs of 
this Hiſtory to diſcuſs, but they preſerved as good a 
Reputation as their Neighbours, and were well reſpected 
in all public Places. 

There it was Miſs Betſy chiefly found an Aſylum 
from thoſe perplexing Thoughts, which in Spite of 
her Pride, and the Indifference ſhe had for Mankind, 
would ſometimes intrude upon her Mind on Mr. 
Trueworth's Account; here ſhe was certain of 
meeting a great Variety of Company ;—here was all 
the News and Scandal the Town could furniſh ; 
here was Muſick, — Dancing,— Feaſting,— Flattery ; 
AE in fine, here was every Thing, that was an Enemy 
to Care and Contemplation. 

Among the Number of thoſe, who filled the Circle 
of theſe two Court Belles, there was a Gentleman 
named Munden : — He appeared extremely charmed 
with Miſs Betſy at firſt Sight, and after having in- 
formed himſelf of the particulars of her Family and 
Fortune, took an Opportunity, as he was * 
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her home one Night, to intreat ſhe would allow him 
to pay his Reſpects to her where ſhe lived. —This 
was a Favour Miſs Betſy was never very ſcrupulous 
of granting, and conſented now the more readily, 
as the thought the Report of a new Lover would 


Il Mr. Trueworth, who, ſhe heard by ſome, who 


ad very lately ſeen him, was not yet gone out of 
Town, 

Mr. Munden, to teſtify the Impatience of his Love, 
waited on her the very next Day, as ſoon as he 
thought Dinner would be over, at Mr. Goodman's : 
— he had the Satisfaction of finding her alone; but 
fearing ſhe might not long be ſo, ſuffered but a very 
few Minutes to-eſcape before he acquainted her with 
the Errand on which he came :—The Terms in which 
he declared him(elf her Admirer, were as pathetic as 
could be made uſe of for the Purpoſe ;—but though 
this was no more than Miſs Betſy had expected, and 
would have been ſtrangely mortified if diſappointed, 
by his entertaining her on any other Score, yet ſhe 
affected, at firſt, to treat it with Surpriſe, and then, 
on his renewing his Proteſtations, to anſwer all he 
ſaid with a Sort of Raillery, in order to put him to 
the more Expence of Oaths and Aſſeverations. 

It is certain, that whoever pretended to make his 
Add: efles to Miſs Betſy, ſtood in need of being pre- 
viouſly provided with a good Stock of Repartees, to 
filence the Sarcaſms of the witty Fair, as well as fine 
Speeches to engage her to more Seriouſneſs. Mr. 
Munden often found himſelf at his ne plus ultra, but 
was not in the leaſt diſconcerted at it; — he was a 
Courtier ;—he was accuſtomed to attend at the Levees 
of the great, and knew very well, that Perſons in Power 
ſeldom failed to exerciſe it over thoſe, who had any 
Dependance on them ; and looking on the Caſe of a 
Lover with his Miſtreſs, as the ſame with one who is 
ſolliciting for a Penſion, or Employment, had armed 
himſelf with Patience, to ſubmit to every Thing his 
Tyrant ſhould inflict, in the Hope, that it would one 
Day be his Turn to impoſe Laws,— according to the 
Poet's Words: 


The 
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© The humbleſt Lover, when he loweſt lies, 
But kneels to conquer, and but falls to riſe.” 


Miſs Betſy was indeed a Tyrant, but a very gentle 
one ; ſhe always mingled ſome Sweet with the Sharp- 
neſs of her Expreſſions:— if in one Breath ſhe menaced 
Deſpair, in the next ſhe encouraged Hope, and her 
very Repulſes were ſometimes ſo equivocal, as that 
they might be taken for Invitations ;—ſhe played with 
her Lovers, as ſhe did with her Monkey, but expect- 
ed more Obedience from them ;—they muſt look gay 
or grave, according as ſhe did ſo ;—their Humour, 
and even their very Motions, muſt be regulated by 
her Influence, as the Waters by the Moon :—In fine, 
an exterior Homage was the Chief Thing to be re- 
quired ; for as to the Heart, her own being yet un- 
touched, ſhe gave herſelf but little Trouble how that 
of her Lovers ſtood affected. 

Mr. Munden, with leſs Love, perhaps, than many, 
who had addreſſed her, knew better how to ſuit him- 
ſelf to her Humour ;—he could act over all the Deli- 
cacies of the moſt tender Paſſion, without being truly 
ſenſible of any of them, and though he wiſhed, in reali- 
ty, nothing ſo much as attaining the Affections of Miſs 
Betſy, yet wiſhing it without thoſe timid Inquietudes, 
—thoſe jealous Doubts,—thoſe perplexing Anxieties, 
which Suſpence inflicts on a more ſolid Mind, he was 
the more capable of behaving towards her in the Way 
ſhe liked. 

He was continually inviting her to ſome Party of 
Pleaſure or other,—he gallanted her to all public ſhews, 
—he treated her with the moſt exquiſite Dainties of 
the Seaſon, and preſented her with many curious Toys. 
Being to go with theſe Ladies, at whoſe Appointment 
he firſt commenced his Acquaint#hce with her, and 
ſome other Company to a Maſquerade, he waited on 
her ſome Hours before the Time, and taking out of 
his Pocket a Ruby, cut in the Shape of a Heart, and 
Liuſtrated with ſmall Brilliants round about, —* I beg, 
Madam, ſaid he, © you will do me the Honour 
* of wearing this To-night, either on your Sleeve, or 

_ © Breaſt, 
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Breaſt, or ſome other conſpicuous Place.— There 

will be a great deal of Company, and ſome perhaps 
in the ſame Habit as _— OTE — — 
my Search, prevent my being deceived by Appear- 
6. ve hy which otherwiſo I — t be, and prophanely 
pay my Worſhip to ſome other, inſtead of the real 
- Goddeſs of my Soul.” SOT 

This was the Method he took to ingratiate himſelf 
into the Favour of his Miſtreſs, and it had the Effect, 
if not to make her love him, at leaſt to make her 
charmed with this new Conqueſt, much more than ſhe 
had been with ſeveral of her former ones, though never 
fo much deſerving her Eſteem. | 

In the midſt of theſe gay Scenes, however, Mr. 
Trueworth came frequently into her Head. To find 
he was in Town, made ho fatter herſelf, that he 
lingered here on her Account, and that, in ſpite of 
all his Reſolution, he had not Courage to leave the 
ſame Air ſhe breathed in; ſhe fancied, that if 
ſhe could meet him, or any Accident throw him in 
her Way, ſhe ſhould be able to rekindle all his for- 
mer Flames, and render him as much her Slave as 
ever.— With this View ſhe never went Abroad with- 
out caſting her Eyes about, in Search of him; —nay 
ſhe ſometimes even condeſcended to paſs by the 
Houſe where he was lodged, in Hopes of ſeeing him 
either going in or out, or from ſome one or other of 
the Windows ; but Chance did not befriend her In- 
clinations this Way, nor put it in her Power again 
to triumph over a Heart, the Sincerity of which ſhe 
had but too ill treated, when devoted to her. 

In the mean Time Mr. Goodman, in ſpite of the 
Perplexities his own Affairs involved him in, could 
not help feeling a great Concern for thoſe of Miſs 
Betfy ;— he knew that Mr. Trueworth had defiſted 
his Viſits to her,—that ſhe had got a new Lover, who 
he could not find had conſulted the Permiſſion of any 
one but herſelf, to make his Addreſſes to her ;—the 
late Hours ſhe kept, ſeldom coming home, till ſome 
Hours after the whole Family, except the Servant who 
fate up for her, were in Bed, gave him alſo much 
Yet. . N Matter 
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Matter of Uneaſineſs, and he thought it his Duty te 
talk ſeriouſly to her on all theſe Points. 

He began with aſking her, how it happened that he 
had not ſeen Mr. Trueworth for ſo long a Time? 
To which ſhe replied, with the utmoſt Indifference, 
that ſhe took ſome things ill from that Gentleman, 
and that, perhaps, he might have ſome Subject of 
Complaint againſt her. Therefore, ſaid ſhe, © as 
our Humours did not very well agree, it was belt to 
© break off Converſation. - 

Fe then queſtioned her concerning Mr. Munden ;— 
—* I hope,” ſaid he, you have taken Care to inform 
«yourſelf as to his Character and Circumſtances.'— 
No truly, Sir, anſwered ſhe, with the ſame careleſs 
Air as before, as I never intend to be the better or the 
* worſe for either, I give myſelf no Pain about what he 
3s,'-- Mr. Goodman ſhook his Head, and was goi 
to Reaſon with her, on the ill Conſequences of ſuc 
2 Behaviour, when ſome Company coming in, 
broke off, for a Time, all further Diſcourſe between 
them. 


CHAP. XX. 


Shews Miſs Betſy left entirely to her own Manage- 
ment, and the Cauſe of it, with ſame other Par- 
ticulars. 


R. Goodman, who had been a little vexed at 
* interrupted, in the Remonſtrances he 
thought ſo highly neceſſary ſhould be made to Miſs 
Betſy, took an Opportunity of renewing them the 


next Morning, in the ſtrongeſt Expreſſions he was 
Maſter of. 


Miſs Betſy, with all her Wit, had little to ſay for 
herſelf, in anſwer to the ſerious Harangue made to 
her by Mr. Goodman, on her preſent Faſhion of Be- 
hav'our her Heart avowed the Juſtice of his Re- 
proofs, but her Humour, too tenacious of what pleaſ- 

ed 
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ed itſelf, and too impatient of Controul, would not 
ſuffer her to obey the Dictates either of his or her 
own Reaſon.— She knew very well the tender Regard 
he had for her, on the Account of her deceaſed Fa- 
ther, and that all he ſpoke was calculated for her 
Good ; but then it was a Good ſhe was not at pre- 
ſent ambitious of attaining, and thought it the Privilege 
of Youth to do whatever it lifted, provided the Rules 
of Virtue were not infringed, ſo that all he could get 
from her was,—that her Amuſements were innocent, 
—that ſhe meant no Harm in any thing ſhe did, - that 
it was dull for her to fit at home alone, and when in 
Company could not quit it abruptly, on any Conſide · 
ration of Hours. 

Mr. Goodman found, that to bring her to-a more 
juſt Senſe of what was really her Advantage, would 
be a Taſk impoſſible for him to accompliſh, and be- 

n heartily to wiſh ſhe were under the Care of ſome 
Perſon, who had more Leiſure to argue with her, on 
Points ſo eſſential to her Happineſs: — He told her, 
that he indeed had feared his Houſe would be too me- 
lancholly a Receſs for her, ſince the Revolution that 
had lately happened in his Family, and therefore 
wiſhed ſome more proper Place could be found for 
her;—* And for ſuch a one, ſaid he, © I ſhall make 


it my Buſineſs to enquire, —and there ſeems not on- 


ly a Neceflity for my doing ſo, bat that you ſhould 
* alſo choofe another Guardian; for as ſoon as the 
*- preſent unlucky Buſineſs I am engaged in ſhall be 
over, it is my Reſolution to b-eak up Houſe-keep- 
* ing,—leave my Buſineſs to my Nephew, Ned Good- 
man, whom I expect by the firſt Ship that arrives 


from the Eaſt-Indies, and, having once ſeen him 


*: ſettled, retire, and ſpend the Remainder of my Days 
in the Country.” 8 
The melancholly Accents with which Mr. Goodman 
uttered theſe Words, touched Miſs Betſy very much ; 
—ſhe expreſſed, in Terms the moſt affectionate, the 
deep Concern it gave her, that he had any Cauſe to 
withdraw from a Way of Life, to which he had ſo long 
been accuſtomed ; but added, that if it muſt be ſo, 
ſte knew no Perſon ſo proper, in -whoſe — 
* ittle 
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little Fortune ſhe was Miftreſs of ſhould be entruſted, 
as thoſe of her Brother Thoughtleſs, if he would vouch- 
ſafe to take that Trouble upon him. 

There is no Doubt to - made of that, I believe, 
replied Mr. Goodman, and [I ſhall ſpeak to him 
about it the firſt time I ſee him.'—They had ſome 
farther Talk on Miſs Betſy's Affairs, and that young 
Lady found, he had very largely improved the Por- 
tion bequeathed her by her Father ; for which, in the 
firſt Emotions of her Gratitude, ſhe was beginning to 
pour forth ſuch Acknowledgments, as he thought it 
too much to hear, and interrupted her, ſaying, he had 
done no more than his Duty obliged him to do, and 
could not have anſwered to himſelf the Omiſſion of 
any Part of it. 

It is ſo natural for People to love Money, even 
before they know what to do with it, that it is not to 
be wondered at, that Miſs Betſy, now arrived at an 
Age capable of reliſhing all the Delicacies of Life, 
ſhould be tranſported at finding ſo confiderable, and 
withal ſo unexpected, an Augmentation of her Fortune, 
which was no leſs than one Third of what her Father 
had left her. 

The innate Pleaſure of her Mind, on this Occaſion, 
diffuſed itſelf through all her Form, and gave a dou- 
ble Luſtre to her Eyes and Air, ſo that ſhe went with 
Charms new pointed to a Ball that Night, for which 
the obſequious Mr. Munden had prefented her with a 
Ticket; — but though ſhe had all the Reſpect in the 
World for Mr. Goodman, and indeed a kind of filial 
Love for him, yet ſhe had it not in her Power to pay 
that Regard to his Admonitions ſhe ought to have 
done ;—ſhe came not home till between one and two 
o'Clock in the Morning, but was extremely ſurpriſed 
to find, that when ſhe did ſo, the Knocker was taken 
off the Door; a Thing which, in Complaiſance to 
her, had never before been done till ſhe came in, how 
late ſoever ſhe ſtayed abroad :—She was, nevertheleſs, 
much more ſurpriſed, as well as troubled, when on 
the firſt Rap her Chairmen gave, a Footman, who wait- 
ed in the Hall for her Return, immediately opened 
the Door, and told her, with all the Marks of Sorrow 

in 
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in his Countenance, that his Maſter had been ſuddenly 
taken ill, and that his Phyſician, as well as Mrs. Barns, 
the Houſekeeper, had given ſtrict Orders there ſhould 
be no Noiſe made in the Houſe, the former having 


faid his Life depended on his being kept perfectly 


quiet, 


It is not to be doubted, but that, on this Infor- 


mation, ſhe went with as little Noiſe as poſſible up. 


to her Chamber, where Nanny, as ſhe was puttin 
her to Bed, confirmed to her what the Footman h 
ſaid, and added, that ſhe had heard the Doctor tell 
Mrs. Barns, as he was going out, that he was very 
apprehenſive his Patient's Diſorder would not be eaſily 
removed. 

Diſtempers of the Body, which ariſe from thoſe of 
the Mind, are indeed much more difficult to be cured, 
than thoſe which proceed from meer natural Cauſes. 
Mr. Goodman's Reſentment for the ill Uſage he. 
had ſuſtained, from a Woman he had ſo tenderly lov- 
ed, a while kept up his Spirits, and hindered him from 


feeling the cruel Sting, which preyed upon his Vitals, . 
and inſenſibly ſlackened the Strings of Life; but the 


firſt Hurry being over, and the Lawyer having told 
him, that every Thing was drawn up, and his Cauſe 
would be brought before the Commons in a few Days, 


he ſunk beneath the Apprehenſions,—the Thoughts of 
Doctors of the Civil Law, to 


appearing before the 
ſeveral of whom he was known, to prove his own 
Diſhonour, —the Talk of the Town, — the Whil- 
pers, — the Grimaces,—the Ridicule, which he was 


ſenſible this Affair would occafion, when expoſed, 


the Pity of ſome,—and the Contempt he muſt ex 
from others ;—all theſe Things, though little regarded 


by him while at a Diſtance, now they came more 


near at hand, and juſt ready to fall upon him, gave 
kim ſuch a Shock, as all the Courage he had aſſumed 
was not ſufficient to enable him to reſiſt. 

He was ſeized at once with a violent Fit of an Apo- 
plexy at a Coffee-houſe, where a Surgeon being 1m- 
mediately ſent for, he was let Blood, as is common in 
ſuch Caſes. —This Operation ſoon recovered him, ſo 
far as Speech and — but Reaſon had not Power 
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to reaſſume her Seat in his diſordered Brain, for many 

Hours; — he was home in a Chair, the Sur- 

attended him, —ſaw him put into Bed, and ſat 

him a conſiderable time ; but finding him rather 

worſe than better, told Mrs. Barns, he durſt not pro- 

ceed any further, and that they muſt have — 5 to 
a Phyſician, which was accordingly done. 

This Gentleman, who was efteemed the moſt ſkilful 
of his Profeſſion, hearing Mr. Goodman frequently cry 
out, My Heart,—my Heart! laid his Hand upon 
his Boſom, and finding, by the extraordinary Pulſation 
there, that he had Symptoms of an mward Convulſion, 
wrote a Preſcription, and ordered he ſhould be kept 
extremely quiet, 

Towards Morning he grew more compoſed, and by 

recovered the Uſe of his Underftanding as 

fectly as ever, but his Limbs were ſo much wea- 
ened by that ſevere Attack the Fit had made upon 
him, that he could not fit up in his Bed without Sup- 
port. The Phyfician, however, at his next Viſit, 
had great Hopes of him, ſaid his Imbecili:y 
proceeded only from a Fever of the Nerves, which he 
doubted not but to abate, and that he would be well 
m a few Days. How uncertain, how lit- 
te to be depended upon is Art, in ſome Caſesl 
Mr. Goodman felt that within himfelf, which gave 
the Lie to all Appearances, and fully convinced that 
the Hand of Death had ſeized upon his Heart, would 
not defer a Moment putting all his Affairs in ſuch a 
Poſture, as ſhould leave no room for Contention among 
the Parties concerned, after his Deceaſe :—He began 


with ſending for Mr. 'Thoughtleſs, and conſigned over 


to him the whole Fortunes of Mr. Francis and Miſs 
Betſy, the latter being firſt obliged, as not being yet 
of Age, to chuſe him for her Guardian in Form.— 
Having thus acquitted himſelf, in the moſt honourable 
Manner, of the Truſt reroſed in him, for the Chil- 
dren of his Friend, he conſidered what was beſt to be 
done in re'ation to thoſe of his own Blood. By 
his Death, the intended Proceſs againſt Lady Mellaſin 


would be prevented, and conſequently the third Part 


of his Eflects would devolve on her, as being _— 
ow 
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dow of a Citizen;—he, therefore, having conſulted with 
his Lawyer if ſuch a Thing were practicable, made a 
Deed of Gift to his Nephew, Mr. Edward Goodman, 
of all his Money in the Bank Stocks, and other pub- 
lic Funds. After this, he made his Will, and the 
Lawyer perceiving he had left but few Legacies, aſk- 
ed him, how the Reſidue of what he was poſſeſſed of 
ſhould be diſpoſed ; to which he replied, © Greatly as 
© I have been wronged by Lady Mellafin, I would 
not have her ſtarve:— I have been calculating in my , 
* Mind to what her Dividend may amount, and be- 
© lieve it will be ſufficient to enable her to live in that 
« retired Manner which beſt becomes her Age and 
© Character.” | 

Mr. Goodman, having thus ſettled all his Affairs in 
this World, began to make ſuch Preparatioys for ano- 
ther, as are neceſſary for the beſt of Men.——In the 1 
mean time, as the leaſt Noiſe was diſturbing to him, — 
it was judged proper that Miſs Betſy, who could not 11 
live without Company, ſhould remove. No Boarding- 1 
place to her Mind being yet found, and having done | 
with all Hopes of living with her Brother (as ſhe was | 
by this time informed of the true Reaſons he had for | 
her not doing ſo) took Lodgings in Jermyn-ſtreet ; | 
and finding the Intereſt of her Fortune, through the 
good Management of her late Guardian, would al- 
low it, hired a Maid and Foot-boy to wait upon 
her. 

The Adieu ſhe received from Mr. Goodman was 
the moſt tender and affectionate that could be; 
ſhe was very much moved with it, and ſincerely la- 
mented the Loſs ſhe ſhould ſuſtain of ſo honeſt and 
worthy a Friend ; but her natural Sprightlineſs would 
not ſuffer any melancholy Reflections to dwell long 
upon her Mind ; and the Hurry ſhe was in of ſending 
Meſlages to all her Acquaintance, with an Account of 
the Change of her Situation, very much contributed 
to diſſipate them. This important Buſineſs was ſcarce 
over, and ſhe well ſettled in her new Habitation, when 
one of Mr. Goodman's Footmen brought her a Letter 
from her Brother Frank, which had been juſt left for 
her by the Poſt. It contained theſe Lines: 4 
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To Miſs Bersy THoucaTLEss. 


My dear Siſter, 
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HAVE been ſnatched from the Brink of the- 

Grave, by the Skill of one of the beſt Phyſicians: 
in the World, and the tender, and, I may ſay, ma- 
ternal Care of our moſt dear and truly valuable: 
Friend, the excellent Lady 'Truſty.—The firſt Uſe I 
made of my recovered Health, was to give an Ac- 
count of it ro thoſe whom, I flatter myſelf will be. 
obliged by the Intelligence.—I thank you for the 
many kind Wiſhes you have ſent me, during the 


Courſe of my Illneſs, but hoped to have ſeen, be- 


fore now, another Name ſubſcribed to your Letters, 
than that you received from your Birth; and can- 
not help ſaying, I am a little ſurpriſed, that in the 
two laſt you favoured me with, you have been en- 
tirely ſilent on a Subject you know I have always 
had very much at Heart.—I have alſo very lately 
received a Letter from Mr. Trueworth, wherein he 
tells me, he is going to his Country Seat, —expreſles 
the moſt kind Concern for me, but mentions not the 
leaſt Syllable of you, or of his Paſſion.—I fear, my 
dear Siſter, there is ſome Miſunderſtanding be- 
tween you, which would very much trouble me, for 
your Sake eſpecially ; but I ſhall defer what I have 
to ſay to you, till I have the Pleaſure of ſecing you. 
—] am not yet judged fit to fit my Horſe for ſo long 
a Journey, and the Places in the Stage-coach are all 
taken for To-morrow, but have ſecured one in 
Thurſday's Coach, and expect to be with you on 
Saturday. I accompany this to you with one to my 
Brother, and another to Mr. Goodman, ſo have no 
Occaſian to trouble you with my Compliments to 
either. — Farewell. — I think I need not tell you, 


that I am, 
© With an unfeigned Regard, 
My dear Siſter, 
© Your very affectionate Brother, 
And humble Servant, 


F. TuovenrLES s.“ 
P. 8. 
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P. S. Sir Ralph and Lady Truſty are both from 

Home at this Time, or I am certain their good 
* Wiſhes, if no more, would have joined mine, 
that you may never ceaſe to enjoy whatever 
n 3 you to deſite . My dear Betſy, - 
adieu.“ 


The Joy which this Letter would have afforded Miſs I 
Betſy, had been compleat, if not ſomewhat abated by . 
the Apprehenſions of what her Brother would ſay to | 
her, when he ſhould find ſhe was indeed intirely broke 
off with Mr. Trueworth; but as the Reader may pro- 
bably defire to know in what Manner he paſſed his 
time after that Event, and the Motives which induced 
him to ſtay in London, it is now highly proper to ſay 
ſomething of both. 


* 1 as * F tt. e Py — In a 
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The Author is under ſome Apprehenſims, will not 
be quite pleaſing to the Humour of every Rea- 
der, 


T is certain that Mr. Trueworth, at the time of his 

writing his laſt Letter to Miſs Betſy, was fully de- 

termined to go into the Country, and was already 

beginning to make ſuch Preparations, as he found ne- 

ceſſary for his Journey, when an Accident of a very 

_ ſingular Nature put a ſudden Stop to them, and to his 
Intentions. 

He was one Day juſt dreſſed, and going out, in or- 
der to dine with ” £m Company, for he now choſe to 
be as little alone as poſſible, when one of his Servants 
delivered a Letter to him, which he ſaid was brought 
by a Porter, who waited below for an Anſwer.—As 
the Superſcription was in a Woman's Hand, and he 
22 accuſtomed to _— any Billets _— Sex, 

roke it open, with a kind of greedy Curioſity, 
and fand in K theſe Lines: 


4 
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To CharLes TrutEworRTH, Eſq; 


Six. | 

AM a Woman of Fortune, Family, and an un- 
I blemiſhed Character, —very young, and, moſt 
People allow, not difagreeable :—You have done me 
© the greateſt Injury in the World, without knowing 
it; but I take you to be more a Man of Honour, 
than not to be willing to make what Reparation is 
in your Power.—If the good Opinion I have of you 
does not deceive me, you will readily. accept this 
Challenge, and not fail to meet me about eleven 
* oClock 'To-morrow in the Morning at General 
* Tatton's Bench, oppoſite Roſamond's Pond, in St. 
* James's Park, there to hear ſuch Interrogatories as I 
* ſhall think fit to make you, and on your ſincere An- 
*- {wer to which depends the whole future Peace, if not 
: = — 1 of her, who, at preſent, can only ſubſcribe 
by 


* In the greateſt Confuſion, 
Six, 
LVour unſortunate, 
And impatient, 
© IncoontTa.” 


Mr. Trueworth was a good deal ſurpriſed, but had 
no Occaſion to conſult long with himſelf in what 
Manner it would become a Man of bis Years to be- 
have in ſuch an Adventure, and therefore ſat down and 
immediately wrote an Anſwer in theſe Terms; 


© To the fair IncocntTa. 
* Mavan, 
T HOUGH a Challenge from an unknown An- 
5 tagoniſt might be rejected without any Dan- 
ger of incurring the Imputation of „ 
| e es, 
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< 'befides, as the Combat to which I am invited is to 
© be that of Words, in which your Sex 1s generally 
© allowed to excel, I have not any fort of Chance for 
* overcoming ; yet to ſhew that I dare encounter a 
fine Woman at any Weapon, and ſhall not repine at 
being foiled, will not fail to give you the Triumph 
© you defire, and to that End will wait on you exatt- 
1 ly at the Time and Place mentioned in yours, — till 
when you may reſt ſatisfied that I am, 


With the greateſt Impatience, 
The obliging IncocuiTa's 
© Moſt devoted Servant, 
« C. Tann 
Though Mr. Trueworth had not only heard of, but 
alſo experienced, when on his Travels abroad, ſome 


Adventures of a paallel Nature with this, yet as it 
never had entered into his Head that the Engliſh La- 


dies took this Method of introducing themſelves to 


the Acquaintance of thoſe they were pleaſed to favour, 
the Challenge of the Incognita.— who ſhe was. 
where ſhe had ſeen him. what particular Action of 
his had merited her good Graces, and a thouſand other 
Conjectures, all ** to the ſame Object, very 
much engroſſed his Mind. Indeed he was glad to 
encourage any Thoughts which ſerved to drive thoſe 
of Miſs Betſy thence, whoſe Idea, in ſpite of all his 
Endeavours, and her ſuppoſed Unworthineſs, would 
ſometimes intervene, and poiſon the Sweets of his moſt 
jovial Moments among his Friends. 

His Curioſity, for it cannot be ſaid he was as yet 
inſtigated by a warmer Paſſion, rendered him however 
very careful not to ſuffer the Hour mentioned in the 
Lady's Letter to eſcape; but though he was at the 
Place ſomewhat before the Time, ſhe was the firft, 
and already waited his Approach. As he turned 
by the Corner of the Pond, he began to reflect, that 
as ſhe had given him no Signal, whereby ſhe might be 

TG known, 
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known, he might poſſibly miſtake for his Incognita 
ſome other, whom Chance might have directed to the 
Bench ; and was ſomewhat at a Loſs how to accoſt 
her, in ſuch a Manner, as that the Compliment might 
not make him be looked upon as rude or mad, by a 
Perſon who had no Reaſon to e it from him. 
But the Lady, who, it is likely, was alſo ſenſible 
ſhe had been a little wanting in this Part of the Aſ- 
fignation, ſoon eaſed him of the Suſpence he was in, 
by riſing from her Seat, as he drew near, and ſaluting 
him with theſe Words, — How perfectly obliging, 
ſaid ſhe, * is this PunQuality ?—It almoſt flatters me 
* I ſhall have no Reaſon to repent the Step I have ta- 
ken. — A Perſon who is injured,” replied Mr. 
Trueworth, © has doubtleſs a Right to complain ; and 
* if I have, though never ſo unwarily, been guilty of 
any Wrong, cannot be too haſty nor too zealous in 
* the Reparation ;—be pleaſed therefore, Madam, to 
let me know the Nature of my Offence, and be aſ- 
© ſured, that the Waſhes of my whole Heart ſhall be to 
« expiate it. 

In concluding theſe Words, one of her Gloves be- 
ing off, he took hold of her Hand, and kiſſed it with 
either a real or a ſeeming Warmth.—* Take care what 
«* you ſay,” cried ſhe, leſt I exa& more from you than 
is in your Power to perform; but let us fit down, 
purſued ſhe, ſuffering him ftill to keep her Hand in 
his, and hegin to fulfil the Promiſe you have made, 
* by ſatisfying me in ſome few Points I have to aſk, 
* with the ſame Sincerity as you would anſwer Hea- 
© yven.'—* Be aſſured I will,” ſaid he, putting her 
Hand a ſecond time to his Mouth, and this ſhall 
6 bs the Book on which I will ſwear to every Arti- 
ce. 0 

Firſt, then, demanded ſne, are you married, or 
contracted? . Neither, by all that's dear,“ ſaid he. 
© —Have you no Attachment,“ reſumed ſhe, to any 
particular Lady, that ſhould hinder your engaging 
* with another ?'— Not any upon my Honour, an- 
ſwered he. 

I ſhould before now have acquainted my Reader, 
that the Lady was not only maſqued, but alſo cloſe 


me fled 
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muffled in her Hood, that Mr. Trueworth could diſ- 
cover no Part even of the Side of her Face, which, 
growing weary of this Examination, he took an Op- 
portunity to complain of. — Why this unkind Ne- 
© ſerve my charming Incognita ? faid he, I have 
© heard of Penitents, who, while confeſſing Crimes 
© they were aſhamed of, kept their Faces hid, but I 
© believe there never was a Conſeſſor who concealed 
* himſelf, — it me to ſee to whom J am laying 
1 my Heart, and I ſhall do it with Pleaſure.'— ; 
0 . wifes. 452 be, anſwered ſhe, © even for the very | 
© Reafon you have alledged :—I have ſomething to | | 
* confeſs to confeſs to yon, would fink me into the 1 
Earth with Shame, did you behold the Mouth that 
© utters it, —In fine, I love you, and after having told 
vou ſo, can you expect I will reveal myſelf.” — 
* Elſe how can I Return the Bounty as I ought,' cried 
he, © or you be aſſured you have not laviſhed your 
Favours on an inſenfible or ungrateful Heart? 
Time may do much,” faid ſhe ;—— a longer and | 
more free Converſation with you may perhaps em- 1 
* bolden me to make a full Diſcovery of my Face to [2 
you, as I have already done of my Heart.'—Mr. 3 
Trueworth then told her, that the Place they were in 1 
would allow but very few Freedoms, and added, that if 
he were really ſo happy as ſhe flattered him he was, 
ſhe muſt permit him to wait on her, where he might 9 
have an Opportunity of teftifying the Senſe he had of 
ſo unhoped, and as yet ſo unmerited a Blefling. 1 
* Alas! cried ſhe, © I am quite a Novice in Aſſigna- | 8 
nations of this Sort, —I have ſo entire a Dependance 
* on your Honour, that I dare meet you any where, 
provided you give me your ſolemn Promiſe not to | 
© take any Meaſures for knowing who I am, nor | 
make any Attempts to oblige me to unmaſk, till I 
© have aſſumed Courage enough to become viſible of 
my own free Will.” | 1 
Mr. Trueworth readily enough gave her the Pro- 1 
miſe ſhe exacted from him, not at all doubting but he = 
ſhould be eaſily able to find Means to engage her Con- 
ſent for the Satisfaction of his Curioſity, in theſe 
Points.— Well then,” ſaid ſhe, © it belongs to you 
Vor, II. O to 
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to name a Place proper for theſe ſecret Inter- 
views. 

On this, after a little Pauſe, he anſwered, that ſince 
ſhe-judged it inconvenient for him to wait upon her at 
home, or any other Place where ſne was known, he 
would be about the Cloſe of Day at a certain Coffee- 
Houſe, which he named to her.—“ Where, continued 
he, I will attend your Commands, and on your 
© condeſcending to ſtop at the Door in a Hackney 
Coach, will immediately come forth, and conduct 
« you to a Houſe ſecure from all Danger of Diſco- 
very. She heſitated not a Moment to comply 
with his Propoſal, yet in the ſame Breath ſhe did ſo, 
affected to be under ſome Fears, which before ſhe 
had not made the leaſt ſhew of ; — ſaid, ſhe hoped 
he would not abuſe the Confidence ſhe repoſed in him, 
— that he would take no Advantage of the Weakneſs 
ſhe had ſhewn,— that though ſhe loved him with the 
moſt tender Paſſion, and could not have lived with- 
out revealing it to him, yet her Inclinations were In- 
nocent, and pure as thoſe of a veſtal Virgin, and a 
great deal more Stuff of the like Sort, which though 
Mr. Trueworth could ſcarce refrain from ſmiling at, 
yet he anſwered with all the Seriouſneſs imaginable, 
AE ſhould be unworthy, Madam, of the Affection 
* you honour me with,” ſaid he, were I capable of 
acting towards you in any Manner unbecoming of 
you, or of myſelf ; and you may depend I ſhall 
* endeavour to regulate my. Deſires, ſo as to render 
them agrecable to yours.” 

After ſome further Diſcourſe of the like Nature, 
ſhe roſe up, and took her Leave, inſiſting at parting, 
that he ſhould not attempt to follow her, or * any 
Method to find out what Way ſhe went ; which In-: 
junction he punctually obeyed, not ſtirring from the 
Bench, till ſhe was quite out of Sight. | | 

This Adventure prodigiouſly amuſed him ;—never, 
in his whole Life, had he met with any Thing he 
knew ſo little how to judge of. She had nothing 
of the Air of a Woman of the 'Town, and beſides, 
he knew it was not the Intercſt of thoſe, who made 
a Trade of their Favours, to diſpenſe them in the 

| Manner 


* - 
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Manner ſhe ſeemed to intend ;——nor could he think 
her a Perſon of the Condition and Character her Let- 
ter intimated, He could not conceive, that any of 
thoſe he was acquainted with, would run ſuch Lengths 
for the Gratification of their Paſſion, eſpecially: for 
a Man, who had not taken the leaſt Pains to inſpire 
it. —— Sometimes he imagined it was a Trick put 
upon him, in order to make Trial how far his Vanity 
would extend in boaſting of it ;— it even came into 
his Head, that Miſs Betſy herſelf might - get Some- 
body to perſonate the Amorous Incognita, for no 
other Purpoſe than to divert herſelf, and diſappoint 
his high raiſed Expectation; but this laſt Conjecture 
dwelt not long upon him : He had heard ſhe now 
entertained another Lover, with whom ſhe was very 
much taken up, and, conſequently would not give 
herſelf ſo much Trouble about one, who had entire- 
ly quitted her.—In fine, he knew not what to think, 
as he could not tell how to believe he had made ſuch 
an Impreſſion upon any Woman, without knowing it, 
as the Incognita pretended, he was apt to imagine he 
ſhould neither ſee nor hear any more of her. This 
Uncertainty, however, employed his Mind the whole 
Day, and he was no leſs impatient for the Proof, than 
he would have been, if actually in love with his in- 
viſible Miſtreſs. 

The wiſhed- for Hour at laſt arrived, and he waited 
not long before he was eaſed of one Part of his Suſ- 
pence, by being told, a Lady in a Hackney Coach 
enquired for him : He was extremely pleaſed to 
find, at leaſt, he had not been impoſed upon, by a 
Trick of any of his frolickſome Companions, and 
immediately flew to the Coach Side, where ſeeing it 
was indeed his Incognita, he jumped directly in, with 
a Tranſport, which doubtleſs, was very agreeable to 


er. 
Though he had often heard ſome Gentlemen ſpeak 
of Houſes, where two Perſons of different Sexes 
might at any Time be received, and have the Privi- 
lege of entertaining each other with all the Freedom 
and Privacy they could mo yet as he had _ 
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been accuſtomed to Intrigues of this Nature, and 
thought he ſhould have no Occaſion to make Uſe of 
ſuch-Places, he had not given himſelf the Trouble 
of aſking where they might be found, therefore had 
now now no other Reſource, than either a Tavern, or 
a Bagnio, the latter of which he looked upon, for more 
Reaſons than one, as the moſt commodious of the two, 
ſo ordered the Coachman to drive to one in Silver- 
ſtreet; — he excuſed himſelf at the ſame Time to the 
Lady, for not having been able to provide a better 
Aſylum for her Reception; but ſhe appeared perfect- 
ly content, — told him, ſhe had put herſelf under his 
Care,—relied upon his Honour and Diſcretion, and 
left all to his Direction. 
Being come into the Bagnio, they were ſhewed into 
2 handſome large Room, with a Bed-chamber within 
it. — Mr. Trueworth had his Eye on every Thing 
in an Inſtant, and finding all was right, ordered a 
Supper to be prepared, and then told the Waiter, he 
would diſpence with his Attendance, till it was ready. 
s ſoon as he found himſelf alone with his In- 
cognita, Now, my Angel, ſaid he, embracing her, I 
have an Opportunity to thank you for the Affection 
« you have flattered me with the Hopes of, but at the 
fame Time muſt complain of the little Proofs you 
« give me of it ;—the greateſt Stranger to your Heart 
would be allowed the Privilege of a Salute, yet I 
am denied the Pleaſure of touching thoſe dear Lips, 
which have denounced my Happineſs.'— Do not 
* reproach me, anſwered ſhe, * with denying what is 
not yet in my Power to grant :— I cannot let you 
ſee my Face, and you have promiſed not to force 
* me.'—* I have, replied he; © but that Promiſe binds 
me not from indulging my impatient Wiſhes with 
Things you have not ſtipulated :—Your Neck, your 
© Breaſts are free, and thoſe I will be revenged upon. 
— With theſe Words he took ſome Liberties with her, 
which may better be conceived than deſcribed 
ſhe. but faintly reſiſted, and, perhaps, would have 
| 1 him to take greater thus maſqued, but the 
Diſcovery of her Face was what he chiefly want- 
ed : © You might, at leaſt, cried he, oblige me with 
| _ * a Touch 


* 
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© a Touch of thoſe lovely Lips, I am forbid to gaze 

© upon ;—here is a dark Receſs,” continued he, point- 

ing to the inner Room, will ſave your Bluſhes.'— 

He then raiſed her from the Chair, and drawing her 
ently towards the Door, ſung, in a very harmonious 
oice, . this Stanza : 


Away with this Idle, this ſcrupulous Fear, 
For a Kiſs in the Dark. 
* Cry'd the amorous Spark, 

There is Nothing, no Nothing too dear,“ 


Having led her into the Chamber, and ſeated her 
on the Bed, which happened to be ſo diſpoſed, that 
no Gleam of Light came upon it, from the Candles 
in the next Room,— * Now, my. Charmer, ſaid he, 
taking hold of her Maſk, you have no Excuſe for 
keeping on this invidious Cloud. How impotii» 
ble is it, anſwered ſhe, letting it fall into his Hand, 
* to refuſe you any "Thing !' T5 

What Converſation after this paſſed between them, 
T ſhall leave to the Reader's Imagination, and only 
ſay, that the Voice of the Incognita being more di- 
ſtinguiſhable by the Button of her Maſk being remov- 
ed, Mr. Trueworth could not help thinking, he had 
heard before Accents very like thoſe with which he 
was now entertained, though where, or from what 
Mouth they had proceeded, he was not able to re- 
collect. | 

This Conjecture, however, rendering him more 
impatient than ever for the Diſcovery ; he omitted 
nothing in- his Power, either by Words or Actions, 
to diſtwade her from re-afſuming her Vizard, when 
they ſhould quit that Scene of Darkneſs — How 
* gladly would I comply,” cried ſhe, © but that I fear—.' 
Fear what! cried Mr. 'Frueworth, eagerly interrupt- 
her — | fear to loſe you,” replied ſhe, ſondly em- 
bracing him ;— * my Face is already but too well 
* known to you ; you have often ſeen it, but ſeen 
it without thoſe Emotions I endeavour to inſpite : 
How then can I now hope it will have the Effect I 
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* wiſh '=Unkindly judged,” ſaid he, with what In- 
© difference ſoever I may have regarded you, the en- 
dearing Softneſs, the enchanting Tranſports you 
© have now bleſſed me with, — ive new Charms 
< to every Feature, and make me find Perfections I 
© never ſaw before. Come then, my Goddeſs,” con- 
tinued he, raifing her, ſhine with full Luſtre on me, 
© and fix me your Adorer.— Well, cried ſhe, © you 
© are not to be reſiſted, and I will venture.” 

Theſe Words brought them to the Chamber Door, 
and ſhewed the Incognita to her amazed Gallant, to 
be no other than Miſs Flora.—* Miſs Flora Mellaſin ! 
* — Good Heavens!” cried he. — © You ſeem ſur- 
ws pup and ſhock'd,' ſaid ſhe :—-* alas! my Appre- 
* henfions were too juſt.'— Pardon me, Madam, 
atiſwered he, © I am indeed ſurpriſed, but it is through 
an Exceſs of Joy; could I have ever thought 
the Favours I have received were beſtowed by the 
* amiable Miſs Flora Mellafin ! 

It is certain, that his Aſtoniſhment at firſt was very 
great ; but recovering himſelf from it in a ſhort Time, 
a Thoufand Paſſages in Miſs Flora's former Behaviour 
towards him occurred to his Remembrance, and made 
him wonder at himſelf for not having ſooner found 
her out, in the Perſon of his Incognita.— They paſſed 
their Time, till the Night was pretty far advanced, 
in a Manner very agreeable to each other, nor parted 
without reciprocal Aſſurances of renewing this tender 
| Intercourſe the next Day, at the ſame Place. 


r 


C HAP. XXII. 


Gives an Account of a farther, and more lauduble 
Motive, to induce Mr. Trueworth to put off his 
intended Journey into the Country. 


T it is impoſſible for a Man of Senſe to 
have any real Love for a Woman, whom he 


cannot eſteem, yet Mr. Trueworth found enough in 


% 


Miſs BeTsy THoucnTLEss, - Fr 


the agreeable Perſon and ſprightly Humour of Miſs 
Flora, to diſſipate thoſe uneaſy Reflections, which in 
ſpite of him, had lurked in his Mind, on Miſs Betſy's 


count: — The Amour with this fond Girl afforded. 


him a pleaſing Amuſement for a Time, and without 
filling his Heart with a new Paſſion, cleared it of thoſe 
Remains of his former one, which he had taken ſo 
much Pains to extirpate. 

Whenever he thought of Miſs Betſy, as it was im- 
poſſible a young Lady, he once had loved with ſo 
much Tenderneſs, ſhould not ſometimes come into his 
Thoughts, it was only with a friendly Concern for 
her imagined Fall. — It is no Wonder, would he 
often ſay to himſelf, © that ſo young, and lovely 
a Creature, under the Tuition of a Woman of Lady 
© Mellaſin's Character, and the conſtant Companion 
* of one of Miſs Flora's Diſpoſition, endued with 
Charms to excite the warmeſt Wiſhes, and unpro- 
« vided with ſufficient Arms for her Defence, ſhould 
© have yielded to the Temptations of an unwarrant- 
able Flame.'—In fine, he pitied her, but no more. 

Thus entirely freed from all Prepoſſeſſion, and his 
Heart almoſt in the ſame Situation, as before he never 
knew what it was to love, he was eafily perſwaded 
by his Friends to give over all Thoughts of going in- 
to the Country, and ſtay to ke in a moderate 
Way, thoſe Pleaſures of the Town, which the many 
uneaſy Moments he had ſuſtained, during his Court- 
ſhip with Miſs Betſy, had kept him hitherto from hav- 
ing any Reliſh for. | 

But this State of Indifference laſted not long,—an 
Object preſented itſelf to him, inſpiring him with a 
Paſſion, which had ſo much of Reaſon for its Guide, 
as made him think it rather his Glory, than his Misfor- 
tune, to be a ſecond Time enſlaved. 

Among all the Friends and Acquaintance he had in 
Town, there was none he more valued and eſteemed, 
than fir Bazil Loveit :—they had been for ſome Time 
inſeparable Companions ; but Accidents, either on 
the one Side or the other, having hindered their meet- 
ing for ſeveral Days, Mr. Trueworth went one Morn- 
ning to viſit him at his Houſe : = He found him at 


* home, 
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home, but the Hall ſo incumbered with Trunks and 
Boxes, that there was ſcarce a Paſſage to the Parlour 
Door.— Welcome, my dear Friend, ſaid Sir Bazil, 
Who, having ſeen him from a Window, run down 
Stairs to receive him; © you find me in a ſtrange Diſ- 
order here, but I have got a Couple of Women, out 
of the Country, and that Sex, I think, like a gene- 
ral Officer, can never move without a Waggon load 
of Trumpery at their Tail.— What, married ! 
cried Mr. Trueworth. — Neo faith,” ſaid the other, 
but the Arrival of two Siſters laſt Night from Staf- 
* fordſhire, gives me a Sort of Specimen of the Hur- 
* ry] am to expect when I become a Huſband.” 
The Hurry, ſaid Mr. Trueworth, you ſeem to 
complain of, muſt needs be a very agreeable one, 
and I heartily congratulate you upon it.— A ſingle 
Man, like you, makes but a very ſolitary Figure, in 
a great wild Houſe ;—theſe Ladies will fill the Va- 
cuum, and give a double Life to your Family '_. 
Nay,” reſumed Sir Bazil, I ſhall not have them long 
with me, — they hate London, and never come but 
once in two Years, to buy Cloaths, and ſee Faſhions ; 
— beſides one of them is married, and the other ſo 
fond of her Siſter, that I believe ſhe would not quit 
her to be a Dutcheſs. —Indeed it is not much to be 
wondered at, our Mother dying when ſhe was very 
young, Harriot, for ſo ſhe is called, was brought 
up under her Siſter, who is eight Years older than 
herſelf, and they never have been aſunder two Days 
in their Lives.“ ; 

Mr. Trueworth then expatiated on the amiableneſs 
of fach, an Harmony between Perſons of the ſame 
Blood; to which Sir Bazil replied, that it was more 
than ordinarily fortunate for his Siſters ;-—* for,” ſaid 
ke, © the Elder of them being married juſt before my 
+ Mother's Death, my Father committed to ker the 
Care of the Younger, as ſhe was reckoned a Wo- 
man of greater Prudence than might be expected 
from her Years. My Brother Wellair, for that 
is the Name of the Gentleman ſhe married, though 
© very good Huſband in the Main, is a great Sportſ- 
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man, takes rather too much Delight in his _— 


| 


— 
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and Hounds, and gives his Wife but little of his 
Company in the Day, ſo that if it were not for 
* Harriot ſhe would paſs her Time uncomfortably 
* enough ——In fine, the Younger is improved by 
the Leſſons of the Elder, and the Elder diverted by 
* the Sprightlineſs and Humour of the Younger.” 

Sir Bazil, who an extreme Regard for his 
Siſters, could not forbear entertaining Mr. 'Trueworth 
on this Subje& all the Time he was there, and at 
parting told him, he would not aſk him to ſtay Din- 
ner that Day, becauſe he ſuppoſed they would be 
very buſy in unpacking their Things, and ſetting 
themſelves in Order, but engaged him to come on the 
following. 

Mr. Trueworth thought no farther on what had 

d, than to remember his Promiſe, which he ac- 


Paſſed 
cordingly fulfilled, — Sir Bazil received him with open 


Arms, and conducted him into the Dining-Room, 
where the two Ladies were Sitting: — They were 
both very handſome : — The Elder was extremely 
graceful, and at fir Glance, appeared to be the 
moſt ſtriking Beauty of the two; but on a ſecond, 
the Younger had the Advantage :—ſhe was not alto- 
your fo tall as her Siſter, nor had a Skin of that 

zling Whiteneſs, but her Shape was exquiſite, ... 
her Complexion clear,— her Eyes ſparkling,— all her 


Features perfectly — and accompanied with a 


Sweetneſs, which in it ſomewhat irreſiſtably at- 
tractive. 

After the firſt Compliments were over, neither of 
them loſt, by their Manner of Converſation, any Part 
of that Admiration which their Eyes had gained.— Mrs. 
Wellair talked pretty much, yet ſo agreeably, that no 
Body could be tired of hearing her :—Miſs Harriot 
ſpoke much leſs, but all ſhe ſaid diſcovered a Delicacy 
of Sentiment and a Judgment far above her Years.—Sir- 
Bazil had a large Eſtate, he lived up to the Height of it,. 
had a very elegant Taſte, and in Complaiſance to his 
Siſters, as well as to his Friend, who had never dined 
with him before ſince he ſet - CT 
taken Care that Day to omit Nothing in his Bill of 


F. are,. 
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Fare, that could excite or gratify, the moſt luxurious 
Appetite; yet it was the Wit, Spirit, and good Hu- 
mour of the Company, eſpecially of Miſs Harriot, 
which, to Mr. Trueworth, made the moſt agreeable 
Part of the Entertainment. 

When the Deſert was over, and the Healths of ab- 
ſent Friends toaſted in Tokay and Frontiniac, they 
all adjourned into the Drawing Room, where Coffee 
and Tea were ſoon after brought in ; Mrs. Wellair 
having been adviſed by her Phyſicians to refrain the 
Uſe of any of theſe Liquors, on account of ſome 
Diſorder ſhe had complained of, took this Opportu- 
nity of deſiring Leave to retire, in Order to acquaint 
her Huſband, it being Poſt-night, with her ſafe Arrival 
In town. 

Agreeable as her Converſation was, Mr. Trueworth 
found no miſs of her, as the lovely Harriot was left 
behind : — On the Contrary, he was rather rejoiced, 
in the Hope ſhe would now give her Tongue a greater 
Latitude than ſhe had done in the Preſence of one, 
whom he eaſily perceived, ſhe looked upon as her 
Superior in Underſtanding, as well as Years ; and to 
provoke her to it, artfully introduced ſome Diſcourſe 
on the Pleaſures of the Town, and ſaid to Sir Bazil, 
it ſeemed to him a kind of Miracle, that ſo young 
and beautiful a Lady, as Miſs Harriot, could content 
herſelf with the Gbſcurity of a Country Life. —* Few 
of her Age, indeed, replied Sir Bazil, would 
© chooſe to hve in the Manner ſhe does, but though 
I ſhould, perhaps, not be of the ſame Way of thinl:- 
* ing, if I were a Woman, and in her Place, yet I 
* cannot but ſay, my Reaſon approves of her Conduct 
« in this Point.” 

* London, faid ſhe, * is a very magnificent, opulent 
City, and thoſe who have their Lot caſt to live in 
* it, may, doubtleſs, find ſufficient to content them ; 
but as for thoſe Amuſements, which you Gentlemen 
call the Pleaſures of the Town, and which ſo many 
People take every Winter ſuch long Journies merely 
© to enjoy, I can ſee nothing in them, which a reaſon- 
able Perſon may not very well diſpenſe with the 
Want of. ; 


What 
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* What think you of the Court, Madam ?* cried 
Mr, Trueworth. — © As of a Place I would always 
© chooſe to avoid, replied ſhe ; heartily pity the 
Fatigue of thoſe who are obliged to attend, and am 
© tempted to laugh at the Stupidity of thoſe who un-' 
dertake it without Neceflity.—l am amazed to think 
how any one of common Senſe can be at ſo great 
* an Expence for rich Cloaths, to go to a Place where 
© ſhe muſt ſuffer as great Pain in ſhewing them. 
* Bleſs me! to ftand for two or three Hours together, 
mute as a Fiſh, —upright as an Arrow, and when 
the Scene is over, walk backward like a Crab, cur- 
* teſying at every Step, though their Legs are ſo tired 
they are ſcarce able to go through the Ceremony. { 

A Maſquerade, then,“ reſumed Mr. Trueworth, 
willing to try her farther, what fay you, Madam, to 
© a Maſquerade ? I hope you will allow no Freedom 
© of Behaviour is wanting there.—* I ſhould like a 
* Maſquerade extremely, anſwered ſhe,” if condu&t- 
ed in the ſame Manner I have been told they are in 
* Italy, and ſome other Places, where only Perſons of 
Condition are admitted, and none preſumes to ſay 
that under a Vizard, which he either would or ought 
to be aſhamed of, when it is plucked off; — but the 
* venal ones you have here, are my utter Deteſtation 
they ſeem to me to licence, under a Shew of inno- 
cent Diverſion, not only Folly, but all kind of Pro- 
* phaneneſs and Indecency,' | 

It muſt be owned, Madam, ſaid Mr. Trueworth, 
that your Sentiments on both theſe Subjects are ex- 
* tremely juſt; but you can have no ſuch Objection 
b 1 a Play or Opera No, Sir, anſwered ſhe, 
* 1 look upon a good Play as one of the moſt improv- 
ing, as well as agreeable Entertainments, a, thinking 
© 


Mind can take :—And as for an Opera,” Aye, 
Siſter,“ cried Sir Baſil, interrupting her, the Opera, 
—take care what you ſay of the Opera ;—my Friend 
here is a paſſionate Lover of Muſick, and if you ut- 
ter one Syllable againſt his favourite Science, you 
will certianly paſs in his Opinion for a Stoic.—“ [ 
© ſhould deſerve it, —＋ — * and be in Reality as 
inſenſible as that Sect of Philoſophers affect _ if 

* 1 were 


= 
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I were not capable of being touched by the Charms 
„of Harmony.“ | 

Then, Madam,” ſaid Mr. Trueworth, there a 
© two of the Pleaſures of London, which are ſo happy 
© to receive yqur Approbation.— Not only my Ap- 
< probation,” replied ſhe, © but my A I am, 
© indeed, a very great Admirer of both, yet can find 
Ways to make myſelf eaſy, without being preſent at. 
« either, and, at the Diſtance of a hu Miles, en- 
joy in Theory all the Satisfaction the Repreſentation 
Ahnherr Om indeed, Madam 

This is ſomewhat extraordinary, i „ M „ 
cried Mr. Trueworth; be ſo good as to let us know 
by what Method. It is this, Sir, anfwered ſhe ; 
Aas for the Plays, I have a very good Collection of 
© the old ones by me, and have all the new ones ſent 
© down to me as they come out; — when I was laſt in 
© London, I was ſeveral times at the Theatre,. -I ob- 
© ſerved how the Actors and Actreſſes varied their Voi- 
ces and Geſtures, according to the different Charac- 
ters they appeared in on the Stage ;—and thus, whilſt 
I am reading any Play, am enabled to judge pretty 
near how it ſhews in Repreſentation.—l have, indeed, 
* ſomewhat more Difficulty in bringing the Opera 
© home to me, yet I am ſo happy, as to be able ta 
© procure a Shadow of it at leaſt;—we have two or 
© three Gentlemen in the Neighbourhood, who play 
© to great Perfection on the Violin, and ſeveral Ladies 
© who have very pretty Voices, and ſome Skill in 
© Muſic ;—my Siſter touches the Baſs-viol finely, and 
I play a little on the Harpſichord ;—we have all our 
© Parts in Score before us, which we execute to the 
£ beſt of our Power: — It ſerves, however, to divert 
* ourſelves, and thoſe Friends who think it worth their 
« while to come to hear us. 

Mr. Trueworth cried out, in a kind of Rapture, as 
ſoon as ſhe had done ſpeaking, —Who would not think 
«. himſelf happy to be one of the Audience at ſuch a 
© Perfomnance ?'—He was going on, but Mrs. Well. 
air returned, on which he directed the Compliments 
he was about to make Miſs Harriot, equally to the 
other; — which ſhe returned with a great deal of Po- 


liteneſs, 
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liteneſs.— The Converſation afterwards turned on dif- 
ferent Subjects, and was very entertaining ;——ſome 
other Company coming in, Mr. Trueworth would have 
taken Leave, but Sir Bazil would not permit him; — hg 
ſtayed the whole Evening, and when he went home, car- 
ried with him ſuch an Idea of the lovely Harriot's Per- 
fections, that ſcarce any Conſideration would have been 
powerful enough to have made him quit the Town, 
while ſhe continued in it. 


_ 


CHAP, XXIII. 


Returns to Mi iſs Betſy's Adventures, from which 
the two former were but a Oo though a 


very neceſſary one, as will hereafter appear. 


I Miſs Betſy had been made acquainted with the 
Manner in which Mr. Trueworth paſſed his Time, 
and the Inducements he had to ſtay in London, doubt- 
leſs her Vanity would have been highly piqued; but 
ſhe had not as yet this Subject for Mortification ; on 
the contrary, ſhe rather imagined he lingered here on 
her account,—that he repented him of the Letter he 
had ſent her, though his Spirit was too great to ac- 
knowledge it directly, and waited the Arrival of her 
— Frank, in hopes of engaging him to make his 
eace. 

With theſe Suggeſtions did ſhe pleaſe herſelf, when - 
ever he came into her Mind; but indeed ſhe had but 
little room for Meditation on his Account ;—not only 
Mr. Munden plied. her cloſe with Preſents, —Treats,. 
fine Speeches,—and all the Tokens of impatient Love, 
but ſhe had alſo another Conqueſt of a more late, and 
conſequently to a young Lady of her Humour, a more 
pleaſing Era. : 

She = been one Day at her Mantua-maker's, to 
conſult on ſome Matters relating to her Dreſs, and 
was a little ſurpriſed to ſee the Woman come the next 
Morning, before ſhe was out of Bed, to her Lodgings. 
* —Heyday, Mrs, Modely,' cried ſhe, © what brings 
Vor. II. P * you 
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© you here thus early ??— Indeed, Madam, anſwered 
fhe, * I could not well come out ;—I have eight or 
nine Gowns in the Houſe now, which ſhould all 
© have been finiſhed, and ſent home To-day ;—the 
* Ladies will tear me to Pieces about them; but I left 
all my Bufineſs, and run away to acquaint you with 
aà Thing you little dream of... Ah! Miſs Betſy, ſuch 
a fine Gentleman !—ſucha vaſt Eſtate !——but tis 
no Wonder, continued ſhe, -* you are ſo pretty, that 
you make all the Men die for you.'—* What is it 
vou are talking on ?* cried Miſs Betſy, * prithee dear 
* Modely explain.'—* Lord,“ replied the other, I am 
* ſo tranſported, that I know not how to contain my- 
* ſelf but I will tell you,. - you were Yeſterday at 
* my Houſe, Sir Frederick Fineer, who lodges in 
my firſt Floor,. the ſweeteſt and moſt generous 
Gentleman that ever lived, to be ſure; — but that is 
nothing to the Purpaſe, —he ſaw you from his Di- 
ning room Window, when you came out of your 
© Chair, — and, would you believe it, was ſo ſtruck, 
© that he immediately fell down in a Swoon :—You 
* were but juſt gone, when his Valet de Chambre, for 
he keeps three Servants, two in Livery and one out, 
© came down to me, and fetched me to his Maſter, 
« Oh! Mrs. Modely,” ſaid he to me, what Angel 
have you got below !—Tell me who ſhe is ?—If ſhe 
« is not already married, I will give my whole Eftate 
* to obtain her. —I aſk not what her Fortune 1s,—if I 
* could once call that divine Creature my Wife, ſhe 
* ſhould command all I am worth.” 

Indeed, Madam, continued ſhe, © I was ſo much 
© amazed, that I had not the Power of 9 and 
* he, I ſuppoſe, interpreting my Silence as a Refuſal 
© of anſwering his Demands, fell inte ſuch Diſtracti- 
© ons,—ſuch Ravings, as frighted me almoſt out of 
my Wits, and at laſt, to quiet him, I told him,—I 
hope you will forgive me, — your Name, and where 
© you lived, and that you were not married :—On this 
& he ſeemed pretty wh , and I left him ;—but about 
two Hours after, he ſent for me again, —defired 1 


would go directly to vou. make you a A 
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* of Love in his Name, and beg you to give him 
Leave to viſit you in Perſon.” 
\ © Bleſs me!” cried Miſs Betſy, can the Man neither 
* ſpeak nor write for himſelf ?*—T told him, Madam,” 
reſumed Mrs. Modely, * that it would not be well ta- 
ken from me; but he was quite mad, would liſten 
to Þ Reaſon, till I bethought myſelf of a Stratagem 
* which, I fancy, you will not diſapprove :—I made 
him believe, that there was no need of my going to 
* you,—that you were to call upon me about a Gown this 
* Afternoon,—that I would perſwade you to ſtay and 
drink Tea, and he might come into the Room, as if 
by Chance, and entertain you with what Diſcourſe 
* he thought proper. — Now I would fain have you 
* come,” purſued ſhe ; * for if you do but like his Per- 
* ſon, ſuch an Offer is not to be rejected. 

© I do not regard the Offer, ſaid Miſs Betſy ; but 
© I do not know but I may come juſt to divert myſelf 
a little. That's a dear good Lady,“ cried the other. 
+ About five, I believe, will be a proper time. 
Aye thereabout,' replied Miſs Betſy ; © but, dear 
*  Modely, don't let him know you have ſpoke a Word 
to me concerning him.'—* No,—-no,' ſaid ſhe, © J 
* ſhall not tell him I have ſeen you. 

During the whole time this Woman ſtayed, which 
was, indeed, much longer than might have been ex- 
peed, from a Perſon of that extraordinary Buſineſs 
ſhe pretended, nothing was talked on but Sir Frede. 
derick Fineer , -— ſhe told Miſs Betſy, that, to her 
certain Knowledge, he was of one of the beſt Families 
in Cornwall; that he had a t Eſtate in Poſſeſſion, 
and another in Reverſion, and, beſides, was the next 
of Kin to a Coronet ; that he kept Company with no- 
thing but Lords and Dukes, and that they were always 
courting his Company. 

Though Miſs Betſy affected to treat all ſhe ſaid with 
Indifference, yet ſhe had given an attentive Ear to it; 
and after ſhe was gone, began to rumage over all hee 
Ornaments,—tried one, and then another, to ſee which 
would become her beſt, in order to ſecure a Victory, 
which ſhe imagined would afford ſo much Triumph... 
6 „** not,” ſaid ſhe to a; 
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the Addrefles of a Man of his Rank will make me of 


* ſome Conſideration in the World; — and if ever I do 
become a Wife, I ſhould like to be a Woman of 
* Quality ;—they may ſay what they will, but a Title 
has prodigious Charms in it; — the Name of Fineer 


_ © alſo becomes it; Lady Fineer's Servants there 


Lady Fineer's Coach to the Door, would ſounGraſtly 
* agreeable at the Play or Opera.” 
She alſo pleaſed herſelf with the Thought, that be- 
Ing courted by a Perſon of Sir Frederick's Quality and 
te, would immediately put to Silence all the Re- 
hes and Remonſtrances ſhe might otherwiſe have 
expected to be perſecuted with, by her Brother Frank, 
on Mr.” Trueworth's Account ;—and this Imagination 
was, of itſelf, ſufficient to give her an infinite Satiſ- 
faction: In fine, ſhe found ſo much in this new Ef. 
fect of her Charms, to elevate and delight both her 
Vanity and Convenience, that ſhe longed with as much 
Impatience for a Sight of her Admirer, as Mrs, Mode- 
1y had told her he was under, for a ſecond Interview 
with her. 

Some Part of the tedious Moments were, however, 
taken up in a manner ſhe was far from expecting: 
She was ſcarce riſen from her Toilette, when Word 
was brought her that a young Lady, who called her- 
ſelf Miſs Flora Mellaſin was come to wait upon her. 
As ſhe had never ſeen her ſince her being driven from 
'Mr. Goodman's, the Viſit a little ſurpriſed her, and 
ſhe would have been glad if common Civility had diſ- 
penſed with her receiving it; for though the Pity ſhe 
then had felt for her Misfortunes, had greatly effaced 
the Memory of the injurious Treatment ſhe had met 
with from her, yet ſhe never deſired to continue any 
Correſpondence with her, after they were once part- 


ed: Beſides, as ſhe had no Reaſon to look upon her 


coming as any Proof of her Friendſhip and Good-will, 
but rather with a Deſign of doing her ſome private 


Prejudice, ſhe reſolved to behave entirely reſerved to- 


wards her. 

' Her Conjectures were not groundleſs ;—that Com- 
ication of every worſt Paſſion that can fill the human 

Heart, could not be perfectly ſatisfied, even —_ 
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the moſt unbounded Gratification of her amorous De- 
fires, with the Man that had excited them: The 


Dread of loſing him embittered all the Tranſports of 


Poſſeflion ; ſhe very well knew he had broke off with 
Miſs Betſy, and doubted not but that Event had hap- 


pened through the Artifice ſhe had put in Practice; yet 


as there was a Poſſibility that the Adventure of Denham 
ſhould be unravelled, and the Innocency of Miſs Betſy 
cleared up, ſhe trembled leſt ſuch an Ecclairciſement 
ſhould renew all his former Tenderneſs for that- once 
ſo much loved Rival, and herſelf be reduced to all the 
Horrors of Deſpair and Shame.—lt was, therefore, to 
ſound the Inclination of Miſs Betſy, that alone brought 
her thither, in the wicked Hope, that if there was the 
leaſt Probability of a Reconciliation between them, 
ſhe might find ſome Opportunity of traverſing all the 
Stops that might be taken by either Party for that Pur- 


L. 
N. Miſs Betſy was too much upon her Guard to 
give her any room to diſcover what her Sentiments 
were in that Point: She received her very coolly, and 
even on her firſt Entrance told her, that ſhe was ob- 
liged to go out that Evening; but the other takin 
no Notice of the little Plealare Miſs Betſy expreſſe 
on ſeeing her, told her, ſhe came out of Friendſhip 
to viſit . that ſhe had been told Mr. True- 
worth and ſhe were entirely parted ; that if ſhe 
had fo great an Affection for him, as the World had 
been pleaſed to ſay, ſhe muſt certainly ſtand in need 
of all the Conſolation could be given her :—* But k 
hope, my Dear, ſaid ſhe, © you have too much good 
« Senſe not to deſpiſe him now. Nothing is more 
common than that Men ſhould be falſe. Remember 
* what the Poet ſays : | 


6 Tngratitude's the Sin which, firſt or laſt, 
« Taints the whole Sex; the catching Court-diſeaſe.”* 


Miſs Betſy was ſo provoked at being talked to in | 


this manner, that ſhe replied, That there was neither 
Falſhood nor Ingratit de in the Cafe ;—if Mr. True- 
worth had deſiſted his Viſits, it was only bemuſe he 
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P convinced ſhe defired not the Continuance of 
Tis poſſible theſe Words were more galling to the 

zealous Heart of Miſs Flora, than any Thing ſhe 

could have ſaid, though ſhe ſpoke them with no other 

Intent than to clear herſelf of the Imputation of ha- 

ving been forſaken ;— a Thing ſhe looked upon as 

the worſt Blemiſh that could be caſt upon her Repu- 
tation. | 
Miſs Flora finding no more was to be got out of 

Her, took her Leave for this Time, reſolving, howe- 

ver, in her own Mind, to keep up an Acquaintance 

with her; that ſeeming to her the moſt likely Way, 
both to ſatisfy her Curioſity, and prevent any Effort of 

m the Extravagance of her Paſſion made her appre- 


— Miſs Betſy did not give herſelf much Trouble in re- 
Kecting on what Miſs Flora had ſaid, but as ſoon as 
her Watch reminded her of the appointed Hour, ſhe 
bid her Footman fly and get a Chair : on her 
coming to the Houſe, Mrs. Modely herſelf opened the 
Door at the firſt Rap, and defired her to walk in. — 
No, — no, ſaid Miſs Betſy, ſtill fitting in the Chair 
© I cannot ſtay, — I only called to tell you, that 1 will 
have the ſilver Robings put upon the green Night- 
* gown, and will buy a new Trimming 2 the Pink.“ 
— I ſhall be ſure to obey your Orders, Madam, re- 
plied the other ; but I muſt intreat you will do me 
Honour to come in and drink a Diſh of Tea, — the 
Kettle boils, and I have juſt now had a Preſent of 
* a. Caniſter of ſome of the fineſt Hyſon in the World." 
— ] muſt leave you then as ſoon as I have taſted it, 
faid Miſs Betſy, coming out of the Chair; for I have 
twenty Viſits to make this Evening.“ 

She had not been three Minutes in the Parlour, 
when the Perſon, for whom all this Ceremony was 
affected, entered the Room in ſomewhat of an abrupt 
Manner. — I come, Mrs. Modely, to complain,” 
ſaid he; — my Servants tell me,' — With theſe 
Words he ſtopped ſhort, and fixed his Eyes full on 
Miſs Betſy, with a kind of Aſtoniſhment. — Mrs. 
 Modely pretending to be in a great Fright, * 
or 
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For Heaven's Sake, Sir Frederick, what is the Mat- 
ter ?—1 hope nothing in my Houſe has given your 
Honour any Cauſe of Complaint ?' — No, no, 
© *tis over now, cried he, © your Houſe is become a 
© Temple, and this is the Divinity that honours it 
© with her Preſence ; — this Grecian Venus. 
Miſs Betſy was too much accuſtomed to Company to 
be eaſily abaſhed, and anſwered briſkly, if you mean 
© the Compliment to me, Sir, the Græcian Venuſes 
are all painted fat, and I have no Reſemblance of 
that Perfection. Only in your Face, Madam, 
returned he; — ſuch ſparkling eyes, — ſuch a Com- 
« plexion, — ſuch a Mouth; — in your Shape you 
are a Helen of Troy.'—* That Helen of Troy,“ 
ſaid Miſs Betſy, with an ironical Smile, I think 
s was a Græcian Princeſs, and muſt alſo be fat, or ſhe 
would not have been reputed a Beauty there. 

The Baronet finding by this, he had been guilty of 
an Abſordity, when he intended a fine Speech, thought 
to ſalve up the Matter PT ſaying, © Sure you are 
© Diana then,” —* Worſe and worſe,” cried Miſs 
Betſy ; — I beſeech you, Sir, compare me to no ſuch 
* boiſterous Goddeſs, that runs up and down, bare- 
« footed and bare-legg'd, hunting wild Boars in the 
© Foreſt !' — What ſhall I call you then, reſumed 
he? — O! tell me by what Name you will be 
* worſhipped ?*' — The Lady's Name, Sir Frede- 
« rick, cried Mrs. Modely haſtily, * is Miſs Betſy 
© Thoughtleſs.”— * Betſy,” ſaid he? then Betſy let 
it be. — Betſy ſhall henceforth become more fa- 
* mous than Cytherea was of old.” 8 

He was going on with this fulſome Stuff, in which 
he was often expoſed by the ready Wit of Miſs Betſy, 
when a Maid belonging to the Houſe came in, and 
told her, that a Gentleman in a hackney Coach was 
at the Door, and deſired to ſpeak with her. — With 
me! —cried ſhe, not able to gueſs who ſhould have 
followed her there, pray call my footman, and bid 
* him aſk the perſon's name that enquires for me. 
The Maid did as ſhe was ordered, and miſs Betſy's 
Servant preſently after brought her this Intelligence. 
Mr. Munden, Madam, Bid he, not finding you 

* 6 at 
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* at home, has taken the Liberty to call on you here, 
in order to conduct you where you are to paſs the 
* Evening.'—He muſt be a happy Man, indeed, dare 
take ſuch Liberties,” cried fir Frederick, ſomewhat 
fiercely, — © Many take more than they are allow'd 
© to do,' ſaid Miſs Betſy. — Go, continued ſhe, * ts 
the Fellow, and tell him my Mind is changed, — 
© that I cannot leave the Company I am with, and 
will not go.'— Mr. Munden having received this 
Meflage, ordered the Coachman to drive away, very 
much diſſatisfied, as the Reader may eaſily ſuppoſe. 
Miſs Betſy, the Day before, had agreed to paſs this 
Evening with the Ladies at St. James's, and ſome 
others, to play at Commerce, a Game then very 
much in vogue ;— Mr. Munden was to be one of the 
Company, and calling at Miſs Betſy's Lodgings, in 
hopes of having ſome time with her before this Meetin 
the Maid, who had not lived long enough with her Miſ- 
treſs to know her Humour, preſently told him, ſhe 
was only gone to her Mantua-maker's, and gave him 
Directions to the Houſe ; he alſo thinking it no Inde- 
corum to call on her at the Houſe of a Woman of that 
Profeſſion, had reaſon enough to be mortified at the 
Rebuff he met with for ſo doing. 
As to Miſs Betſy, though ſhe was a little angry at the 
Freedom Mr. Munden had taken, yet ſhe was m Reality 
much more pleaſed ; —and this for two-Reaſons :—Firſt, 
becauſe ſhe ſaw it gave her new Loverſome jealous Ap- 
prehenſions; and Secondly, becauſe it furniſhed hey 
with a plauſible Pretence for complying with his 
Entreaties to ſtay, which ſhe proteſted, ſhe would not 
on any Terms have been prevailed upon to do, but 
to prevent either him or Mrs. Modely, from ſuſpe&- 
ing ſhe would go where Mr. Munden had deſired. 
Mrs. Modely went out of the Room ſeveral Times, 
as if called away by ſome houſhold Affairs, that Sir 
Frederick might have an Opportunity of declaring his 
Paſſion to Miſs Betſy, which he did in much the — 
rodomontade Strain, with which he had at firſt accoſt- 
ed her. A handſome Supper was ſerved in, after 
which, ſte being about to 1 her Leave, he affected 
to be in l that a ſine new Chariot, * 
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he ſaid, he had beſpoke, was not come home 
that he might have ſeen her ſafe to her Lodgings, 
with an Equipage ſuitable to her Merit, and the Ad- | 
- miration he had of it : — he would needs, however, 7 
attend her in another Chair, which Piece of Gallantry, | 
after a few faint Refuſals ſhe accepted. } 


| | Exp of the Sxcoxp VoLumt)] 


Vo b IL 


